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ca.used that house to 'be · burned." said Dick sternly: "and you shall replace it,
than it was before. or I will hang you. and my 'Liberty Boys' shall burn
a dozen Tory homes!"
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o.f war, if he should go into battle,
that he was careful not to do much in the way of fighting.
A CHIV..l.LROUS REDCOAT AND A BRAVE GIRL.
He realized that he would receive short shrift and a p<lr·
ticnlarly long rope if h,e were to be captured by the patriots.
"'\\hat are you, patriot or loyalist?"
When the British captain told the woman that he would
"I am a patriot, sir."
give them ten minutes in which to get a few things out
"Ha! I thought you were a cursed rebel!"
of the house, she burst into tears, and falling on her
''No, not a rebel; I am a friend of the mep. who are knees, held out her hands to him.
fighting for their liberty. Such men are not rebels."
"Please, sir, if you have any manhood about you please
''It is just what they are-no other name fits them, and do not burn our home!" she pleaded. "What good "·ill
when I get a chance at a rebel I believe in scotching him it do you? And think of how we shall suffer i£ de1ni red
as I would a snake!"
o.f our home!"
"What c1o you mean to do, sir?"
The captain shook his head. "I have spoken," he :o:aid,
"I am going to burn your house down over your head; sternly; "jn ten minutes your house will be in flame ~, RO
i.hat is what I am going to do!"
if there are any special trinkets which you wish to san! you
"Just like the minion of a cowardly and tyrant king!" had better hasten to remove them instead of whining here."
"Oh, father, please do not anger the geni.leman !" in
Thomas Walters took his wife by the arm and gently
a woman's voice. "Don't say anything more; please don't!" lifted her to her feet. "Don't waste time pleading with
"He has already said too much, madam! Your home is him, )[ary," he said; "he is the unfeeling representatirn
doomed. I will give you ten minutes in which to get a few of a heartless tyrant, and it is useless. We may as 1rell
of your things out and when the time is up the house will make up out· minds to accept the inevitable."
be set on fire!"
"You are a coward and a scoundrel, sir!" cried Florence
It was an interesting and exciting scene.
Walters, her beautiful eyes fl.ashing. "X o true man would
In the yard in front of a large, old-fashioned house t:peak 9t:hus to a woman!"
standing about four miles from Richmond, Virginia, were
"Hello! what a spitfire we have here, eh, boys?" laughed
nine people. Six of these were British soldiers, one of the ~aptain, though his face reddened and it was e\·ident
whom wore the uniform of a captain; the other three that he was cut somewhat by the remark.
were a man, a woman and a beautiful maiden of sixteen
The men laughed. "She is somewhat personal in her
or seyentecn years. These three were Thomas Walters, his remarks, Captain Haddon," said one.
wife, Mary, ancl daughter, Florence .. This was their home,
"That's right!" from another.
:rnd the redcoats were a small detachment from the force
"She doesn't stop to pick and choose her words! ..
under Arnold, the arch-traitor, who, having been forced
"I tell the truth!" replied the spirited girl. "No true
to flee to the British on account of his terrible act of man will speak to a woman in a disrespectful manner, ancl
· treason, had been given a commission in the British army, nobody but cowards will go around the country,
burning
and was in command of a force having its headquarters and pillaging as you and your comrades under the
traitor,.
near Richmond, Virginia-th is being the year 1781, and Arnold, are doing !"
the month of April. So far, about all Arnold had done
''Phew!'' whistled the captain; "more from the same
was to burn and pillage; when in the patriot army he had source, and hot shot, too !"
been noted for his headlong valor and remarkable :fighting
"Daughter, daughter! be careful what you say!'' warned
qualities, but now he seemed to have lost all his abilities Florence's mother, .in an agony of tenor,
"Don't anger
in that line. The truth was that he was so afraid that he the gentlemen."
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"Ha, ha, ha!" roared the captain, bowing mockingly
to Mrs. Walter; "the old lady calls us gentlemen, and the
JOung maiden calls us cmrards and scoundrels! We can
take our choice, eh, boys?"
The men laughed, and Florence 1looked at them' with
fla~hing eyes and seemed on the point 0£ replying, but her
mother placed her hand over the girl's mouth and said:
"' ::)h ! my daughter; don't say anything more."
•·Oh. I wish I were a man!" said the girl, after gently

''After we have saved some valuables from the house
I shall surely have to take a few kisses to pay me for being
talked to in such a severe manner!" cried the redcoat who
bad said he guessed he would have to make love to her.
"Oh, daughter! you are very, very unwise in talking
thus to those dreadful men!" murmured 1\1rs. Walters.
"I can't help it, mother," was the reply; "they are such
contemptible scoundrels that I must telLthem whi:it I think

remo\'i11g the hand 0£ her mother; "I would show you
that it is dangerous to trifle with people who are determ ined to be free !"
''~a~-, l admire yol,lr spunk, young lady!" the captain
s'.lirl. his eyes drinking in the beauty 0£ the beautiful,
spirited face; "if I wasn't already in love, I'd make it
my business to fall in love with you-I would, for a fact!"
"I'm not in love, captain!" cried one 0£ the men. a
-Binister-looking fellow, who evidell1tly thought he was
handsome. "I guess I shall have to make love to her!"
"Oh, daughter! i$ee what you are doing by speaking as
_yon haYe !"half whispered the frightened mother. "Please,
pkn~e do not say anything more to anger them!"
"\Yhat I say won' t make them mad, mother," was the
-quiet reply; "they are naturally scoundrels, anyway, and
will go ahead with their cowardly work, even if one re-

"But it isn't always best to tell everybody just what you
feel like telling them, Florence."
'' l can't help that, either. There isn't much policy ·about
me. I am what I am, and believe in telling any one just

0£ them.''

"·h::it I think of them."
'rhe redcoats, with the exception of one who had rernained behind to hold the horses, had already entered the
house and were r11mmaging about in search of valuables of
any kind.
"Oh, if brother were only here now !" murmured Florence, presently; "those men would not carry things with

such a high hand, I am thinking!"
"1 am glad he isn't here," said Urs. Walters; "he would
only lose liis lifo if he were to try to do anything against
six men.''
"He could put the entire crowd to flight!" declarerl
Florence, confidenlly; "I know lie could!"
mains silent."
"If he has as much grit as you have, miss, and is as
"Firn minutes have elapsed," announced the captain,
it, he would mako
.after a glance at his watch; "if you are going to save great a fighter as he should be to go with
the six of us jump around pretty lively!" said the trooper
.anything out of the house you had better huuy."
not such a .ball
"Please don't burn the house!" pleaded M:rs. Walters. who was holding the horses and who was
'rhe redcoat frowned. "It will do no good to plead," fellow, even though a redcoat.
"I am half inclined to think that perhaps you haYe
he said severely; "just remember what I have sa-ltl, and
Florence, with an
.act accordingly. In five minutes your house will be in some manhood in your make-up," said
her long eycunder
approving glance at the man from
flames!"
"We could save nothing of moment in that short time," lashes.
The man flushed with pleasure and doffeu his hat.
said Florence; "so we might as well wait patiently for
"Thank you, miss," he said, "I hope so. I can tell you
you to do your cruel work."
I don't fmi-cy thi ~
"If they won't stir themselves to save something, why one thing, at any rate, and that is, that
is very poor work
should we not see if we can't save something, captain?" Eort of business a.t all. To my mind it
and I wish
burning,
and
pillaging
.asked one 0£ the soldiers, with a significant wink and grin. to he engaged in, this
"That is. a good idea," the captain said; "hurry, boys, that I didn't have to engage in it."
"Why do you do it, then?"
ilnd get what you can in a short time. We mustn't delay
"I can't help myself, miss; I have to obey rders, you
us."
foo long at this one place or Arnold will roast
no
''You will all roast one of these days-dow n below!" know. That is the first thing a soldier learns, and
said Florence, and the men laughed as i£ they thought matter what he is told to do or how bad he hates to do it,
that a good joke.
"Hear her!" cried one.
'·She is a spitfire, sure enough!" from another.
"I have told the truth!" cried the girl, spiritedly.

he has to obey."
"Well, I wouldn't!" declared Florence, her eyes fl.ashing. "No man, even though he were a superior officer,
could force me to do mean, cowardly things such as burn-
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ing and pillaging houses and rendering people homeless."
'•You would be taken out and shot if you refused to
obey orders, miss."
"I would nm away."
" And then, if caught, you would be shot."
''I don't care; I would take the chances."
There were a few moments of silence, and then the
redcoat spoke. "You had better be careful when the men
come out of the house, miss," he said; "that fellow who
aid he thought he would have to make love to you is a bad
one, and he is liable to offer you insult if you say anyihing he doesn't like."
"I'll tell him what I think of him if he says anything
to me!" the girl declared.
"Oh, Florence, you really must not say a word when
they come oui. !" said her mother, an alarmed look on her
face.
"No; you had better keep quiet, daughter," said her
father.
"It will be best, miss," from the redcoat; "some of the
men are bad enough without making them angry."
Prescntly the :five redcoats came forth from the house
an<l all were carrying articles which they had found and
"·hich had struck their fancy or which they consl.dered
to be of some value. The soldier who had said he would
have to make love to Florence, had secured quite a lot of
• silver, and was in a very good humor.
"I had good luck," he said, "and am feeling in such a
splendid humor that I really must celebrate by kissing thi~
spirited maiden!" He turned toward Florence, :first placinir
" his silver on the ground. "Come, miss,· give me ,;
ki s !'' he said, attempting to take her in his arms.
Spat! Florence had given the impudent redcoat a slap
on the side of the face. It was a hard slap, too, and must
have smarted, for it made the man's face red. It angered
hi]n terribly, too, and he gave utterance to a curse and
leaped forward and seized Florence.
"Now I have you, you hussy !" he cried, in :fiendish
triumph. "I'll kiss you not once but a dozen times! I'll
make you wish you had not shown your claws, you tigercat !"

•

"Release me!" cried Florence, struggling fiercely. "R~lease me, you scoundrel-y ou coward! Help !-father,
don't let him-kiss me!"
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times. She must learn some time and we are the boy1:r
who can teach her."
"Yon cowards!" cried Mr. Walters.
"Hard words break no bones, old man!" was the sneering reply.
Florence was still struggling, and was so strong that she
managed to keep the redcoat from kissing her. He became
angry presently, and seizing her anns gave them such n
twist that a cry of agony escaped the girl's lips. "Oh!"
she cried. "You coward! you demon! Oh, if my brother
were only here he would make you suffer for this!"
There came a sudden interruption and from a most
unexpected source. The redcoat who had held the horses
while the others were in the house and who had talked in
such a manly fashion, suddenly leaped forward. "I am
not youT brother, miss," he cried, "but I have a sister at
home, ahd I am going to act toward you as I would act
towar<l her, or as I would wish any one else to act toward
her if they were in my place. Take that, you Rcoundrel !"
"That!" was a terrible blow which he delivered with all
his force and which caught his comrade full en the jaw,
knocking him down as if. he had been struck with a sledgehammer, and rendering him temporarily unconscious.
Then the redcoat leaped back and drawing a pair 01'.
pistols, faced his comrades with undaunted mien.
"I have rendered myself liable to death by knocking out
a comrade," he cried, in a clear, defiant voice, "but it
doesn't matter. I would do it again; and if you fellow;;
attempt to lay a hand on me you do i1 at your peril!''
"You are a brave and noble man!" cried Florence. '·You
P.re a gentleman, and you shall not fight them alone and
unaided, for I will help you!"
Then springing to where the senseless redcoat lay she
drew a pair of pistols from his belt, and, cocking them,
leaped forward. Taking her position beside the friendly
redcoat and extending the weapons, she cried, in a riHging
voice:
" ~ow come on, if you dare, :rou cowards!"

CH.APTER II.
A BRAVE Sl'Al\D.

M:. Walters started forward to his daughter's assist- It was a tableau worthy the brush of a master painter.
ance, but was seized and held by a couple of tlie redcoats,
The redcoats stood staring in open-mouthed amazement.
\rho laughed and said: "Hold on, old man! Don't in- The action of their comrade, in knocking his fellow-soldier
terfere. Besides, it won't hurt the girl to be kissed a few out, had paralyzed them; for they were not expecting auy-
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thing of ~he kind: And ~efore they had reco~ered the shall die by my hand if they do not go a~·ay and leave us
11sc of their faculties the girl bad secured the pistols and alone!"
The truth was that Florence had suddenly taken a
taken her position beside the man who had come to her
great liking to the braYe trooper. She did not stop to
assistance.
This aroused them. They suddenly drew their pistols analyze her feelings; aU she knew was that he was a handand murmurs escaped their lips. "Drop those pistols and some fellow, and that he had risked his life to save her
step to one side, girl!" cried Captain Haddon. "We are from insult. She consulted nothing but her feelings, and
going to make a prisoner of this traitor, or kill him-just they told her to stand her ground and fight by the side
as he elects; and if you don't wish to get hurt you had o.f the man who had befriended her, and she was going to
Jo it.
better get out of the way."
)[:". Walters i::aid nothing, but while he was afraid his
"He stood by me at the risk of his life; now I will
would be killed, he did not blame her for the
daughter
stand by him!" was the undaunted reply from the brave
girl. "I am a farmer's daughter, and have been used to stand she had taken. He knew that she was a good shot,
handling weapons all my life and I can shoot as well as and that if the redcoats made the attack they would be
any nian. I hold the lives of two of your men in my hands damaged as much by the bullets from Florence's pistols as
and I 8\l'Car that if you make a move to harm this man from those held by the trroper. He cautiously. looked
around for a club or something which he could seize and
by my side I will take their lives!"
"You had better draw out of the affair, miss," said me as a weapon, for be was determined to take a hand as
the redcoat who had befriended her; "I am doomed, 1 &oon aa the firing was over and help the trooper and at
the same time make the attempt to get Florence out of
gue~s, nnyway, and there is no need of you getting yourself
•
harm's ·way.
into trouble on my account."
The redcoats seemed to hardly know what to do. They
·•Didn't you get yourself into trouble on my account?"
realized that if they attacked, some of them would lose
"'Yes, but--"
·"There are no 'buts' about it; you stood by me and I . their liYes. They well knew that while Sheldon tr11s a
:shall stand by you to the bitter end. I£ they attack you quiet fellow who never had much to say, he was as brave
they will have to reckon with me. I will stand here and as a lion and as dangerous when aroused. He would be
fighting for his life and would undoubtedly put up a
fight to the death!"
"You are a brave girl!" murmured the soldier, in ad- strong fight; and then there was the girl to be reckoned
1
m1ration; "I hope no harm will come to you through me." with. That she was a goocl shot with the pistols they did
not doubt, for they had seen enough of the people of
"If it does, let it come!"
America since coming across the ocean to know that the
"See here, miss, this is all foolishness on your part,"
women were often hardy and brave, and expert in the use
prote.sted Captain Haddon, who, to tell the truth, did -not
of rifle or pistol. 'L'hey did not doubt that one or both
relish the task of trying to make a prisoner of the trooper
of the bullets from the girl's weapons would find a resting
if he was to make a fight and be assisted by the brave
place in the bodies of some of them. So they stood still
girl; "you had better draw out of the affair-and you,
and hesitated.
Sheldon," to the soldier, "had better surrender and not
"The best thing you can do is to go on about your
:show fight."
business, boys, and let me alone," said Sheldon, quietly.
"I am not going to surrender," was the grim, d~termined
"Never!" cried Captain Haddon. "We are not going
reply; "I would rather die here, making a fight for my
to leave here until after we 1rnve made a prisoner or a
life. than to be taken back to Arnold to be hanged !"
corpse of you, and have burned the house of this rebel
"That's right-don't surrender!" cried Florence, who and punished this hussy for her insolence."
nad the heart of a soldier. "I will fight with you to the
The captain was angry, and was all the more angry bedeath!"
cause at the present moment the two seemed to have the
''Oh, Florence! Florence!" almost moaned her mother best of the affair. True, they were five to two, but the
'
"please, oh, please come away!"
two hacl their pistols leveled and could fire before the fi,·e
But the girl slrook her head. "Never, mother ! I will could level their weapons.
The redcoat who had been knocked senseless now began
help ibis brave man, as lie helped me. With the pistols I
am the equ.al of any miin, and two of those scoundrels to show signs of returning consciousness, and at [he ;;ame
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instant one of the five redcoats suddenly exclaimed:
"Yonder comes somebody down the road. There seem:::
to be a party of them. Who do you suppose they are?"
Captain Haddon looked in the direction indicated and
an exclamation of vexation escaped him.
"They are not British troopers!" he cried. "If they
are not Tories I don't know who they can be."
")faybe it is a band of Whigs, captain," said one of the
men, nervously. "Don't you think we had better be getting away from here?"
Sheldon had smiled in a scornful manner at first. His
idea was that the men were trying to play a trick on
him, and that nobody was coming. He thought it a ruse
to get him to turn his head to look, when they w-ould attack him; but a remark from Mrs. Walters proved to him
that he was mistaken-that somebody was coming, sure
enough.
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may lose my life, but I can't help it. I would

Ilose it if I follo"lled my late comrades, just the same."

"Stay where you are," said Florence, her eyes shining;
"if they are patriots you are safe, for I shall not permit
them to harm you."
The band of horsemen was almost at hand now, and a
moment later the foremost riders brought thei~ horses
to a halt within a few feet of the little group. The leader
of the party, a handsome young fellow with keen, bluegray eyes and firm mouth and chin, drew a pistol and
leveled it at the man wearing the British uniform, with
the words, calmly spoken yet with grim determination :
"You are my prisoner, Sir Redcoat! Up with your
hands or you are a deacl man!"
Instap.tly Florence Walters leaped in front of Sheldon,
and, extending her pistols which she still retained, she
cried out:

"Oh, I hope and pray that they are friends!" 'll·ere the
words uttered by the frightened woman.
"I think we had better get away from here, boys!"
suddenly cried the captain. "I don't like the looks of
those fellows . A couple of you get Wallace up and on his
horse, if possible, anq WC;! wiU get away from here in ~

"I believe you are patriots and friends, but if you try
to harm a hair of this man's head, some of you will die!
Jfo saved me from insult at the hands of one of his own
comrac~s, who have just fled, and thereby placed his own
life in jeopardy; and if you make a prisoner of him you
will have to fast kill me! He i::i here because of hi$

hurry!"

braYe act, ancl he shail be permitted. to ica1c without let
or hindrance, or--"
The girl's voice was drowned by a wild cheer from the
throats of the hundred newcomers, who swung their hats
and chcerecl till they were heard by the fleeing redcoats,
"·ho were frightened by the sound, thinking it meant that
they were to be puraued.
'I'he pistol was returned to the belt of the leader of the
party, ancl doffing his hat he bowed low over his horse·s
neck, and, as soon as he could make himself heard, said:
"Young lady, you need lrnYe no fear that we will lMrm
the man who has proven himself to be a true-hearted,
noble man. We admire and honor one who can do what
he has, according to your statemC>nt, clone, and to prove
t.0 you that I mean this, we will give three cheers for the
redcoat who has proven himself to be a man. Now, boys,
all together!"
And then the cheers were given £or Sheldon, who lifted
his hat, anc1, red-faced and blushing, bowed his thanks
to the youths for the honor which had been shown him.
"May I ask who and what you gentlemen are, sir?"
asked l\fr. Walters, whose curiosity could no longer be
restrained.
"Certainly, sir; my name is Dick Slater, and these," inclicating his comrades with a wave of the hand, "are 'The
Liberty Boys of '76.' "

Wall ace was the redcoat who had been knocked senseless by Sheldon, and he was now trying to get to his
feet. A couple of his comrades hastened forward and assisted him to rise, and to his horse, and lifted him into the
saddle. Then the others hastened to mount, but before
they could get started away 'Florence leaped forward, ancl,
lewling her pistol at Wallace, cried out: "You have some
of our silver in your pockets. Give it up or I will shoot
you!"
Wallace was still somewhat dazed, but he under~tood
what was said and he hastened to empty his pockets, dropping the articles to the ground.
"Xow away with you, men!" cried Captain IIaclclon.
"We must not stay here and take chances on those fellows
being friends. They may be enemies."
They stuck spurs into the flanks of their horses and
rode mrny at a gallop, and the four who were left behind
stood ancl watched the approaching party of horsemen with
interest. There were about a hundred of the newcomers,
and they were a :fine-looking lot, as could be seen as they
drew near. They did not look to be on an average more
than twenty-one years 0£ age, and they were handsome,
bronzed fellows and well armed.
" I guess I may as well stay here and see what happens,"
said the redcoat trooper, Sheldon; "if they are patriot
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CHAPTER III.

•

.A. NEW RECRUIT •

"'The Liberty Boys of '76 !'" exclaimed .Mr. \Valters,
his jaws spreading apart in amazement.
"Yes, sir; have you ever heard of us?"
"Have we ever heard of }"OU? Well, I should say we
have heard of you!"
"Yes, indeed!" said Florence. "And I know from what
I have heard that there is no danger that you will not
treat us right and fairly, so I will put these things away,''
and she lowered the pistols, and, stepping back, laid them
on the ground by a pile of the silver which had been taken
from the house by the redcoats.
"You say those men who departed as we a pp roached
were redcoats?" asked Dick.
"Yes," replied .Mr. Walters.
''How many were there?"
•
"Five."
11

And what "'ere they doing here?"
"They were going to burn my home."
"1'he scoundrels!" escaped Dick's lips, and then he
looked down the road in an undecided manner.
"If I· thought we could catch them we would give
chase," he said, half musingly; "but their horses are prob"
ably fresher than ours and the probabilities are that we
could not catch them."
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"I hardly kno\1·,'' was the hesitating reply. "One thing
is certain, I can't go back to the British army."
"I should judge not."
"No; it would be as much as my life is worth to do so.''
"Then what will you do?"
The redcoat looked at Dick for a few moments, ran
his eyes over the "Liberty Boys," and then glanced towarcl
Florence Walters. His mind seemed made up very quickly.
"I'll tell you what I will ~o," he said, quietly; "if you
will permit me to do it."
"What?"
"Join your company of 'Liberty Boys.' "
The British soldier watched Dick closely, eagerly and
somewhat anxiously. Evidently he was afraid the youth
might refuse to accept him, when he would be in a dangerous situation indeed; for he would be in danger from
both the British and patriots. Another watched Dick
anxiously, too, and that was Florence. She hoped that
the captain of the "Liberty Boys" would say, yes.
Dick hesitated an instant, gave the face of the redcoat
a keen, searching look, and then turned toward the members of the company.
"Boys," he called out, "you have heard this man's proposition-that he will join our 'ompany and fight for the
liberty and independence of our people, if we will let
him do so; and now I am going to lea re it to a vote
\vhethel' or not he shall do so. All in fa>or or it say, 'yes.'"
"Yes!" came the cry, in a roar.
''All who are opposed to it say, 'no.' "

"I doubt it," was the reply.
There was no reply.
"Are their horses fresh?" Dick asked of the redcoat.
Dick turned toward the redcoat, and, with a smile, mid:
"Reasonably so, sir," was the reply; "we have just come "You aTe elected. Three cheers, boys, for the new l'e·
tlus f ar f rom Richmon d, and did not ride very fast either." cruit !"
The cheers were giYen with a will and the eyes of
"And how far is it to Richmond?"
Sheldon shone with pleasure, as did also the eyes of Flor"About four miles."
"Then it would be folly for us to try to catch them." ence Walters.
"Oh, I am so glad you ha Ye co.-ie over to our side an~
"I think so, ·ir; and, then, you might run into some
joined the 'Liberty Bo}"s' !" cried Florence, stepping forlarge parties as there are a number out."
"If they were not too large we should enjoy that," 'rard and giving Sheldon her hand. "I congratulate you!"
"Thank you!" said the ex-redcoat, flushing. And then
was the quiet reply.
"'i\'ell, I don't think any of them would be larger than he turned toward the "Liberty Boys" and said: "I thank
your pariy; you have about a hundred men, haven't you?" you, one and all, for the confidence which you have shown
"Yes."
in me by making me a member of your company. I shall
"The.n they would not outnumber you; but they might try not to do anything to make you sorry for what you
ambush you and take you at a disadvantage."
have done."
"Exactly; well, I guess we will not try to catch the
"I don't think there is any danger that you will do
fleeing men. But about yourself, my friend? What will anything to make us sorry for what we have done," said
you do now that you have gotten yourself inLo such dis- Dick, quietly; "and now, what is yovr name?"
i·epute with your own people?"
"Don Sheldon."
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"\T cry good; is that your horse, Mr. Sheldon?" pointing to one standing near, bridled and saddled.
"Y cs; that is my horse."
"Good; then you are all fitted out, save for one thing."
"And what is that?"
"Your uniform must be doffed and an ordinary suit of
citizen's clothing donned in its place. It wquld never do
for you i.o conti:iue to wear that, as the British woulJ
lmow who you were as far as they could sec you."
"True; but I don't know where I can get a suit."
"I know," said Mrs. Walters; "we have a son who is
now in the patriot army, and there are several suits of his
olcl clothes here. You can have one of them."
"And he is just about your size, too, Mr. Sheldon,''
said :Jir. "'i'{alters; "so I think his clothes will just about
fit you."

'"J.1hat will do nicely," said Dick.

"Y cs, indeed," agreed Sheldon; "I shall be very much
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reply; "we have come down here to assist in holding Arnolcl in check and rendering as much aid as possible to
those who are .fighting for their liberty and indepenclcnee."
"Then why not stay here over night? It is within au
hour of sundown and you could not do much, anyway.
You had better camp down right here. I have a l:uge
house, as you can see, and can bed fifty or silty of you,
while the rest can sleep in the barn."
"Thank you," said Dick; "but that won't be necessary.
Wc are used to sleeping out of doors; and, indeed, in this
nice weather it is more comfortable than sleeping indoors.
I believe we will camp here over night, however, and i[
you have anything extra in the way of food supplies m'
shall be glad to accept of it, for we have been compelled
to subsist on what we could get hold of handily as we
rode through the country."
"I have hams and shoulders enough to feed three times
the number you have with you, and you shall have all you
can eat. ·And I will put some of the negro women to
work baking bread and you shall have all the bread yon
need also."
"Thank:;! That will be splendid," said Dick; "we shall
enjoy liaYing enough to eat of something that is good anJ
wholesome, I assure you."
'"rhree cheers for Mr. Walters!" cried Bob Estabrook,
who was delighted by the prospect of plenty of good footl,
antl the others gave the cheers with a will, for all wer~
like Bob.
"Go in and set the women to work, baking, Mary," said
:Jir. Walters; "I will show the young men where will be
a nice place to call)p, and where they may get feed for their
horses."
The youths were soon in camp and had watered and fed
their horses. Then they built camp-fires and got ready to
cook the meat which Mr. Walters had promised them.
They were young, healthy and hearty, and were always
ready to eat.

obliged for the clothes." ·
"You arc more than welcome !" Mr. Walters bastenerl
to say. "After what you di.d for Florence he:i;e a while
ago I guess we can let you lrnYe a suit of old clothes."
. Dick, who had remarkably sharp eyes and who had
•rntchecl the faces of the redcoat and Florence, said to
himself that l\1r. and :Mrs. Walters would have to give
Sheldon more than a suit of old clothes some clay, if the
man lived; for it was evident that the girl and the exredcoat were very much pleased with each other.
Ur. \Yalters and Sheldon entered the hou e and the
"Liberty Boys'' alighted from their horses to stretch
their legs while waiting. Dick askPd J\Irs. Walters aml
Florence a number of queslio:µs regarding the redcoats who
had been there, and what they had said, done and threatened. Then he went to the door 0£ the house and called
out: "Bring your uniform when you come, Sheldon; it
may come in handy as a disguise, some time, i£ it ber,omes necessary to visit Hie encampment of the British."
Presently the two emerged from the house and Sheldon
It was just sundown when the first batch of big, round
was dressed in a rough suit, which made him look quite loaves of bread were brought out to the "Liberty Boys,"
different from when he was in the uniform. There was 11 and when they saw the fresh bread they gave utterance
pleased look on his face, however, and it was plain that to a shout of delight. Then Mr. Walters told them to come
he was glad to get out of the uniform.
to the smokehouse, and they went. He handed out five:
"There is the uniform that I now hate the looks of," or six great, big hams, and as many shoulders, and the
he said, as he handed the bundle to Dick; "I hope that it youths hastened back to the camp-fires, eager to get the
will be of some benefit to the patriot cause."
meat to cooking. The camp utensils were gotten out and
"I hope so," said Dick; "and I rather think that it soon the smell of the frying meat went up on the air and
will be."
the boys sniffed in delight. A score of big, round loaves
"Which way arc you going?" asked :i\Ir. Walters of Dick. lay near, on a table-cloth belonging to Mrs. Walters, and
"Well, we are going no way in particular," was the 1 half an hour later the boys were eating a meal that they
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thought was the best they had ever eaten in their lives.
"Then he is with those men who rode up as we •rent
th<.>
came
there
when
eating
They had just :finished
sound of hoofbeats of many horses, and Dick leaped to away!'' the captain said, posi:tively.
"Well, what if he is?" remarked )fr. "\'falters.
his feet and cried out:
"Just this: We are going to have him if we have to kill
"To arms, boys! It may be the British!"
every one of his new friends! I suppose the camp-fires
0 Jt yonder are theirs?"
"Perhaps so."
"I know they are, so it doesn't matter whether you acCHAPTER IV ..
knowledge it or not. I suppose the strangers are out
there?"
THE REDCOATS ARE ROUTED.
1

"Redcoats?" asked Dick, in a cautious voice.
"Yes; rind a lot of them, too!" replied 1Ir. Walters.
"Just take a peep out of the window."
Dick did so; and as there was a moon he could see
fairly well. He saw quite a large body of horsemen out
in the road, but one of the men had dismounted and was
approaching the front door. Dick made a quick estimate
of the number of the redcoats-for he could see that they
wore British uniforms- and decided that there were not
to exc0ed two hundred.
"I believe we can whip them out of their boots!" he
said to himself; and then he stepped to :Mr. Walters' side
and said, rapidly and cautiously: "A redcoat is coming
to the door. Keep him parleying as long as possible.
You understand?"
"Yes; you are going to attack them?"
"Yes."
Dick hastened out of the room just as there came &

"Perhaps you had better go and see for yourself," said
Florence, who found it almost impossible to keep still.
"Oh, you are still able to talk saucy, are you?" remarked the captain, mockingly.
"I am," was the prompt reply; "but you won"t be
long after you go out where the strangers are."
"Oho ! you think not, eh?"
..
"I am sure of it."
"Well; :Mi s Spitfire, I am going to prove to you that
you are mistaken. I shall take my men and go out there
and give those strangers the worst thrashing they ever had."
"If you knew who the strangers are ·you woukln't talk
so confidently,'' cried Florence.
''Humph! who are they?"
"They are the 'Liberty Boys,' of whom ~you have no
doubt often heard."
rrhe captain stared, and gave utterance to an exclamation
of amazement not unmixed with consternation. "You
don't mean it!" he said. "I don't believe it!"
"You will be ready to believe it by the time they get
through with you!" was the significant reply.
"But. the 'Liberty Boys' are .away up North."
"You will find that they are away down South, and that
Yery soon, too!"
'l'he captain hardly knew what to think. He ,;tared from
one to the other of the three and then he addressed :Mr.
Walters in threatening tones and asked: "Is this the truth,
sir?"

knock on the front door.
J\Ir. Walters did not at once open the door, but instead
stood still and called out: "Who is there?"
"Captain Haddon," was the reply; "I was here this
afternoon and I have come back after that deserter-traitor,
Sheldon! Open the door at once or it will be broken
down!"
Ur. Walter stepped to the door and opened it. "The
man you speak of is not here," he said.
":N" ot here?" There was incredulity in the tone.

"It is," was the prompt reply; "but I don·t think my
daughter Ehould have told you."
The redcoat was almost convinced. He looked worried,
and after hesitating for a few moments, started io leave.
He had just turned around when there suddenly arose
1.)::ie sound of a terrible tumult. There was the clash of
weapons and the rattle of :firearms, intermingled with which
were the cheers of the "Liberty Boys" and the wild yells
of the redcoats.
"The 'Liberty Boys' have attacked the redcoats!'' cried

Instantly the "Liberty Boys" seized their muskets and
ran around behind the barn, which was a large, rambling
£tructure and would give good protection in case the newcomeTS were redcoats and made an attack.
Dick left the boys ensconced behind the barn and stole
to the house and entered at the back door. He made bi5
way through and into the front room, where be found
Mr. and :Jirs. "\\alters and Florence, who looked somewhat
frightened.
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Florence. "Good! good! I hope they will kill every one
oi the scoundrels!"
rrhc captain did not answer, but with a muttered exclamation of rage and dismay he hastened away.
On leaving the house, a few minutes before, Dick had
hastened back to where the "Liberty Boys" were awaiting
hini, behind the barn.
"Come, boys," he said, eagerly, "we must make an attack on the redcoats before they have time to clo ::m y deviltry. Follow me and we will make a half circuit and surprise them."
He hastened away, the "Liberty Boys" following. As
they went they looked to their weapons and got them in
readiness for quick work when the time should come to
them.
They made a half circuit and came upon the redcoats
from the rear. The troopers were looking toward the
l10use and were not keeping watch behind them, consequently it was easy to take them by surprise.
The youths crept up as close as they could, and when
<me of the redcoats happened to glance back and saw them,
Dic-k gave the order to fire . This was done, and a volley
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until they have hatl

· ,J
beP.n put to flight in such a manner. I would .", ,, sa11t
believed it possible!"
Just then he heard the sound of hoofbeats behind him,
and looking back he saw a horseman coming after him.
It was bright moonlight and the pursuing horseman was
dose enough so that the captain recognized him.
"It is that traitorous scoundrel, Sheldon!" he said to
himself. "I wonder why he is pursuing me?"
'rhcn a thought came to the officer: "Maybe he wants
to come back to us and take his place in the British army
again," he said to himself. "Well, if he thinks he will be
allowed to do that he is badly mistaken. H he comes
back he will be hanged like the traitor he is!"
Ju ·t then the pursuing horseman called out: "Hold on,
,,,
Captain Haddon; I wish to speak to yon!''
.~ .

,,.v· .
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'l'hc captain halted the horse as quickly as he could, and
was poured into the enemy at close range.
The British soldiers gave utterance to wild yells of dis- waited for the ex-redcoat, who was by his side in a few
may, and then the "Liberty Boys" gave utterance to their iu.oments.
"Well," said the captain, "what do you want? Want
battle cry of, "Down with the king! Long live Liberty!"
arnl eharged forward, firing from their small arms as they to come back, I suppose?"
came.
"You ask if I wish to come bacl:: to the British army?"
'l'hc scene was now something terrible. The horses were a~kcd Sheldon.
"That is what you want, isn't it?"
so frightened that they leaped, plunged and reared, and
many of them being riderless and without a guiding hand,
"Well, I rather think not! Why, Captain Haddon, King
the
upon
trampling
hasn't enough money to get me to come back into
George
pleased,
went plunging about as they
dead and wounded, the screams of the latter sounding aboYe !he army if I were guaranteed that I should escape punishment for what I haYe done."
the uproar.
"What! You don't wish to come back?"
lt was more than even the trained veterans of the BritThe captain was evidently greatly astonished.
ish army could stand, and they put whip and spurs to the
"I do not. I am done with the British army for good
hor:;cs and dashed away at full speed, eager to get away
from the vicinity of such terrible fighters as were the and all. And, do you know, Haddon, I think that King
George is a blamed tyrant ? I never thought so until
"Liberty Boys."
Captain Haddon had not quite reached the gate when recently, but now I can see it very plainly."
"Great Scott ! you are a traitor, sure enough, Sheldon!"
his men fled, and knowing it would be suicidal to go out
into the road he turned and ran toward some timber which cried the captain, in angry tones.
"I am ?ot a king's man any longer; of that you may
bordered the road to the southward. He reached the timber, and seeing a riderless horse coming down the road he be sure!" was the pron;pt reply. "He is a scoundrel and
ran out in front of the animal and succeeded in catching tyrant ! What right has he to make the people of this
it. 1\Iounting hastily he rode away in pursuit of his flee- country pay tribute to him? He has never been over here,
and has never seen any of the people of this country.
ing men.
"This is terrible!" he said to himself as he rode onward. He doesn't care anything about them save as he is en"'ro think that two hundred of the king's soldiers have abled to become richer through them."
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"'l'hat he would rehtrn soon with twenty men and
"Blazes ! you are the rankest
.i Haddon gasped.
.
They '
look after the wounded."
... cuefl have run across in a long time, Sheldon!" he cried. would bury the dead and
it be before they get back
will
long
How
"Good!
"But if you don't want to come back into the British army,
here, do you think?"
why have you followed me?"
"I couldn't say; an hour, doubtless."
"I was told to do so by my commander, and--"
His guess was close to the mark, for it was a little more
"Your commander !"
put in an app~ar
"Yes; my new one-the captain of the 'Liberty Boys.' " than an hour later when the redcoats
Captain Hadunder
men
the
of
ance. 'I'here were twenty
"What! have you indeed joined the rebels?"
approached Dick
"I have, and I was in the fight, and think I knocked don, and the captain dismounted and
over two or three of your redcoated men back there a few Slater.
"Are you Dick Slater?" he asked.
minutes ago, Captain Haddon." This was said coolly and
am," was the reply.
''I
calmly.
"Will you promise that we shall not be interferea with
"Blazes!" cried the captain in anger, "I have a good
here and go to work?" he
mind to run you through, you traitor!" He took hold of or fired upon if my men come
the hllt of his sword as he spoke, but did not draw it for asked.
The men had halted some fifty yards back and were
he found himself looking down the muzzle of a pistol, as
waiting the order of their commander before advancing
quick as a flash.
"Don't try to draw, captain," said Sheldon, calmly;
"if you do, I shall put a bullet through you!"
The captain's hand dropped instantly. "What do you
want?" he asked sullenly.
"I was sent by my commander, Dick Slater, to tell you
that you should return with fifteen or twenty men anu
take care of your wounded and bury your dead. We cannot be burdened with the wounded men."

farther.
'

1

I have already given the promise,"· replied Dick, coldly.

"Do you think we are barbarians, that we would so Yiolate the rules of war as to fire upon your men under such
circum~tances ?"
"Well, I didn't know," was the hesitating reply. "I
wished to make sure."

"Tell your men to come at once," said Dick; "a nu1ubcr of these poor fellows are suffering greatly," pointing
"Oh, that is what you want, eh?"
to the wounded men, "and the quicker you get them to
"Yes."
"I suppose he thinks he will get a score of us back there whC'l'e they may bo attended to properly the better for
them."
in his power and massacre the whole of us."
"No, I don't think you need be at all afraid of that,
"That's right, captain," saiu one of the wounued men
inbe
not
captain. He said to tell you that you would
who was lying near, "and you needn't be afraid this felway."
any
in
bothered
or
respect
any
in
with
terfered
low won't keep his word with you; he'll do it, for he's
white and square, if he is a rebel; for he has done his best
"And do you think he will keep his word?"
to make us fellows comfortable while waiting for you
"I am sure of it."
The captain was silent a few moments, pondering, and to come."
then he said: "Very well; tell Dick Slater that twenty
The captain called to his nien and they approached. They
after
look
and
dead
the
bury
and
soon
of us will return
uismounted and went among the wounded and made a
lhe wounded."
brief survey of the situation.
"All right; I'll tell him."
"There are ten of the boys who are wounded and will
Sheldon
and
then,
gallop,
a
at
The captain rode onward
have to be ta_ken back to Richmond," said the captain; "I
turned his horse's head in the opposite direction and roue must get a couple of wagons. I wonder if this man here
back to the scene of the recent encounter. He found Dick will let us have them?" the last to Dick.
Slater and the "Liberty Boys" doing what they could for
"If you will give a promise that the teams and wagons
the wounded redcoats.
will be brought back again," replied Dick, "I think there
you wish here."
"Did you catch up with any of them?" asked Dick, a~ will be no difficulty about securing what
"You are welcome to the teams and wagons, sir," said
Sheldon rode up.
Mr. Walters, who was standing near; "all I ask is that
"Yes; I overtook Captain Haddon."
lhey be returned to me."
"What did he say?"

"I giYe you my word of honor that they shall be brought
back to you before morning, sir," :::aid the captain.
"Yery well; I will ha>e the teams hitched up at once."
11[r. Walters hastened away and called a couple of
ncgroes out of a cabin and told them what was wanted,
and they went to work to harness the horses and hitch
them up.

twice at my home, and will not rest until they haYe had
revenge on me."
"I fear there is some grounds for your fears,'' sain
Dick, slowly; "but perhaps there is some way out of the
matter."

"Well, if you can think of some way to avoid such con&equences I hope you will let me know."
"Drive out into the- road when you baYe finished hitch"I shall do so; and I think I know of something that
ing np,'' ordered Mr. Walters.
may be done. About how many patriot families arc there
"All right, Massa Walters," was the reply.
.in this vicinity?"
Mr. Walters then returned to the road and found the
"In how big a scope do you mean?"
redcoats engaged in digging a long trench over in a field,
"Well, say within the territory embraced m a circle
and when it was finished the dead soldiers were interred. three miles distant from here?"
By this time the ncgroes were on hand with the wagons
"J\lr. Walters 1-iondered for a few moments. "I should
:rnd the wounded men were placed in the ample wagon- say that there are thirty Whig families living within three
bed , on the bottom of which a thick layer of straw had miles of us,'' he said, presently.
been placed, and then the redcoats took their departure;
"Thirty, eh?"
the negroes, in accordance with a command from Mr.
"Yes."
Walters, going along to drive and bring the teams back.
"How many men and boys are there in these thirty
''Do you think there is any danger of an attack from families, do you think?"
the redcoats to-night, Dick?" asked Bob, when the enemy
"You mean boys who are big enough to fight?"
had disappeare~.
"Yes; who can shoot with muskets, rifles or pistols."
"l don't think so, Bo];; but I am going to place senti"We11, I should say there are perhaps a hundred all
nels out so as to do away with any chance of our being fold."
taken by surprise."
"That isn't so bad," said' Dick, with a nod of satis- ,.
.Jir. Walters called Dick and asked him to come into
faction. "One hundred brave ancl determined men can
th e house. "I wish lo haYe a talk with you," he said.
Dick entered the house and found .Mrs. Walters ana do a good deal, and I suggest that a band of 'Home ProFlorence in the sitting-room, busy in conversation oYer tectors' be organized at once."
Mr. Walters, and his wife and daughter as well, seemed
the exciting events of the evening.
'l'hcy greeted Dick pleasantly and were eager to hear to be favorably impressed by the idea.
"I believe that is a good idea!" said the former.
what he had to say regarding the affair. Dick was not
much of a talker, however, and waited for Mr. Walters to
"I think so,'' from Mrs. Walters.
tell why he had asked him to come -in.
"Yes, indeed!" from Florence. "By organizing and
"I wished to ask you what is to be done, l\Ir. Slater?" arranging so that the men can be called together quickly
said the farm~r. "You are not going to remain in this on receiving certain signals which may be decided upon,
vicinity long, I take it?"
it would be possible to make considerable trouble r any
"Well, I coula not say how long I shall remam here, party of redcoats that might put in an appearance."
~Ir. Walters,'' was the reply; "I have been sent down
"You are right," agreed Dick; "and if you like, Mr.
here by the commander-in-chief to co-operate with Generals \Yalters, we will put in ·the day, to-morrow, at that work.
Lafayette, Marion and others, and shall remain here until \Ve should be able to get pretty much aro1111d the circle in
I can locate them and report; when I will, of course, be a day."
subject to their orders."
"Very well; I shall be glad to have your assistance, Mr.
"That is the point, Mr. Slater, and I am wondering w_hat Slater, as I know you have had considerable experience in
will become of us when you and your men are gone?"
such matters and will be able to tell us just how to go
Dick was silent a few moments. Then he said: "You about it to make the plan a success."
:ire afraid the redcoats will come here and bur_n your
"I will help you all I can, sir," replied Dick, and then,
bomr. ?"
a ftcr some further conversation, he bade them good-night
"Yes, that is what I fear. They have had bad luck · and went out to where the boys were encamped; and after

making the rounds and seeing that the sentinels were properly stationed, he rolled up in a blanket and went to sleep.
Next morning, immediately after breakfast, Dick and
Mr. Walters rode away, bound on their mission of getting
up the company of "Home Protectors."
They were gone nearly the whole day, and when they
came back that evening they announced· that they ha4 been
successful, and had gotten up a company consisting of one
hundred men and boys, and that ::\fr. Walters w~s to

were encamped and told Dick that Florence was missing,
and asked him if he and the rest would help search for
her.
"Most assuredly!" replied Dick; and then they set out
at once.

CHAPTER VI.

be the captain of the company.
"Where is Florence?" asked Mr. Walters, when, having
put his horse in the stable and fed it, he entered the house
and found only his wife there.
"She went over to spend the day with Lucy Hicks," re-

FLORENCE .A PRISONER.

What had become of Florence Walters?
As the Hickses bad said, she had left there at dusk to
return to her home. She had spent the day with Lucy
plied Mrs. Walters.
"Oh, that's it? It's about time she was coming home, and had enjoyed herself greatly, and was in great good
spirits when she bade them good-by and started up the
isn't it?"
"Yes; she will be here soon I doubt not."
"She oughtn't to stay out late in these troublous times."
"No; and I don't think she will do so. She will be
home before dark, doubtless."
But Florence did not come home before dark; nor did
E>he come home for some time after nightfall, and presently her father and mother became alarmed by her ex-

road.

She had gone perhaps a third of a mile when she turned
aside from the road and entered the timber. The road
cutting across
made quite a bend at this point, and
a quarter
than
more
off
cut
could
she
timber
the
through
of a mile. She did not mind the extra walking that following the road would have entailed, but she had stayed at
the Hickscs longer than she had intended, and as it was
.. tended .absence.
''l fear comething has Jrnppened to her!" said ::\Irs. l10'i\' rapidly growing dark she knew her parents would
be getting uneasy about her.
Walters, in an an.xious voice.
"I ought not to have stayed so late," she said to herl\Ir. Walters was afraid so, too, but he pretended to
thin"K lightly of the matter, and reassured his wife all he self; "but w11en I get with Lucy it seems as if it is imcould. ''l will go and see why she has not come home possible to get away from her. She always has something
sooner," he said; "it isn't far over to Hicks', and I can get interesting to tell one, and I hate to leave her."
Suddenly Florence paused and an exclamation escaped
there quickly."
,. "It is more than a mile, and you had better ride a her. A man had stepped into the path in front of her
and stood confronting her.
horse, 'l'om," said his wife.
''Who are you?" she called out as bravely as possible,
''Oh, no; I can walk over there while I would be getting
the horse ready. It is not more than a fifteen minutes' but her voice trembled somewhat, for the _sudden appearance of the man baa given her a start.
walk."
The man made no reply, but stepped nearer; and then
:Mr. Walters took his departure and was gone scarcely
more than half an hour. When he got back b.e was pant- a cry of dismay and anger escaped the girl's lips. "I know you now !" she cried; "you are the-the scoundrel
ing as if he had been hurrying.
"'l'he Hickses say Florence left there more than an hour who was going to kiss me yesterday and who was knocked
ogo," he said, in answer to his wife"s look of inquiry; down by one of your own comrades-a s yo-u deserved to
"she said she was coming straight home and she should
have been here before this."
"Oh, something terrible has happened to her-I know
it! I feel it!" wailed Mrs. Walters. "Get Mr. Sloter
and his men and go in search of her at once, Tom! Some.
thing terrible has happened to Florence !';
Mr. Waiters hastened out to where the "Liberty Boys"

hr

be!"
The man chuckled when first the girl began speaking,
but at her closing words he uttered an oath.
"Yes, I'm the man-and I am going to have the kisses
lfrom you, just the same; and I am going to have revenge on that scoundrelly Sheldon, too, if it takes me a
lifetime-do n't think otherwise!"

1
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There was a Yiciousness about the utterance of the man
that almost made the girl shudder. She instinctively
recognized the fact that here was a man utterly without
conscience or moral principle-a man capable of any
crirne, and her blood ran cold as she realize"([ that she was
alone with him in the depths of the forest.
She wonclcrcC1 if any one would hear her if she were to
call out, Rnd i:;he got ready to do so if the redcoat made a
move toward seizing her.
The matter was soon to be put to the test. It was evi<lent that the fellow would attempt to take the kisses
that he had failed to secure the other day. Florence put on
a bold front, however, and thought that by so doing she
might p11t off the trouble and might even manage to
escape in some manner.

reucoat, and exclaimed, jubilantly: "Good! some one is
coming! I am saved!"
"George Wallace, the redcoat, was deceived, and turned
bis head to look behind him. l!'lorence was quick to il]1proYc her opportunity, and leaping forward she jerked a
pistol out of Wallace's belt. He gave utterance to an oath,
and seized the girl by the arm. Florence had succeeded
in cocking the pistol, however, and fired just as the man
seized her.
Walln.ce gave utterance to a cr_l·of pain. "Oh, you ham
shot me, you tigress!" he cried. "But I'll pay you for
that. Just you see if I don't!"
"I hope I have given you your death wound!'' sail!
Florence, and then lifting up her voice she called out :
"Help! help!"

"Let me pass, sir!" she said, with dignity.
The fellow laughed insolently. "Oh, no, my, pretty
one !" he said, "I could not think of such a thing. I
enjoy your company too greatly to let you ge so soon."
"But I don't enjoy yours!"
"Perhaps not; but that makes no difference to me."
"It makes considerable difference to me; stand aside!
I Rm going home."
"Don't be in such a hurry, my dear. You really must
not think of hurrying away."
The redcoat spoke mochngly, and this made Florence
very angry. She could do nothing, however, and so had to
.. grin and bear it," as the saying goes.
·'I will cry out for help!" she said, spiritedly.

But there was no answering cry. It seemed as if she
was to ha".e to fight it out alone and unaided.
Wall ace was pretty hard hit, the bullet having entered
his right breast just be1ow the shoulder, but he was not
so weak as yet but what he was able to tie the girrs hands
together behind her back. This done, he forced her to
walk along, and a few minutes' walk found them at the
door of au old, deserted cabin. WallaCQ forced the girl to
enter and then tiecl'her anklea securely and gagged her.
Then, and not until then, he made an examination of
his own wound, and there was a grave look on his face
when he had clone so .

"I'm afraid the girl has given me my death wound ! " he
murmured, and the realization that he was severely wound'' X o one , will hear you if you do," was the careless ed, instead of making him more vindictive, had the oppo.
site effect. He was tamed by the seriousness of the situareply.
Florence was afraid this was the truth, but she was tion. He had been bleeding freely ever since he was
wounded and had been getting weaker and weaker, and
not willing to let him see that she thought so.
"There is liJrnly to be some one in hearing," she said, no\r, all of a sudden, li.e became so weak he could not sit
"and if so, and they come to my assistance, it will be up, and sank over onto the blanket which he had spread on
the floor. His face was deathly pale, and Florence, who
ball for you."
"I'm not afraid. Just cry out as soon and as loudly was watching him, saw soon afterward that he had fainted,
She realized now that she was in an awkward predica.
a;; you like."
The girl looked at the redcoat rn as fierce a manner ment. Her captor was helpless to injure her, of course, but
a;; she was capable of and said: "Oh, I wish I had a she was also helpless to render aid to herself and could not
move or cry out.
pistol!"
What would happen? she wondered. Would the redcoat
"What would you do if you had a pistol?"
lie there and die of his wound, and would she remain a
''I would shoot you dead !"
The tone was so fierce that there was no doubt that prisoner until she starved to, death?
"Surely not!" she said to herself; "the folks will be::-he meant what she said, and the redcoat laughed and said:
anxious when I fail to reach home and will come
come
a
haven't
·•In that case I must say that I am glad you
in search of me. They will find me before morning, I am
pistol."
confident.''
Suddenly Florence made up her mind to try the effect of
a ruse, and she pretended to see something behind the
It was now dark, but the moon would soon be UJ> and

not sure she could hear them at all. Certainly hacl \\allace been only asleep instead of unconscious, he could
not have heard the foot.falls of the tawny beast. They would
uot have awakened the lightest sleeper.
Slowly and cautiously the brute advanced. At last its
have some light.
She waited patiently, and after half an hour or so the nose was within six inches of the unconscious man, and
moon got up high enough so that its light entered the the panther sniffed three or four times and then crept still
•cabin through the doorway, the door haYing been left open nearer.
Florence, watching in breathless terror, expected that the
by Wallace when he came there with Florence.
"That is better," thought the girl as she glanced over bP,ast would leap upon the redcoat and tear him to pieces;
toward the motionless form on the blanket, and she shud- lmt it did nothing of the kind.
After sniffing a few times it put out one forepaw and
·derccl "I wonder if he is dead?" she asked herself. "I
.should hate it if I have killed a human being, but he de- gently touched the redcoafs form, giving a gentle pull at
served it; and if he is dead I shall not feel so very badly it as a kitten will pull at a ball of yarn. Ilaving touched
-~1bout it. He ought to have been more of a man ancl less the form gently, the animal shrank back and crouchcCl as
·Df a scoundrel."
ir' rea dy f or a spring should the form show signs of life.
Florence was a philosophical little body as well as a Dou hi;.less this was what it intended to do; but aiter wait-

would make some light-sufficient , at least, to dissipate
:the darkness in the room to some degree.
Florence was a brave girl, and as a rule was not afraid
-0f the dark; but under the circumstances she preferred to

r

brarn one.
1t w·as well that she was brave, for her courage was soon
to be put to a sever~ test. She had been a prisoner in the
<0l<l cabin an hour at least, she judged, when suddenly a
shadow was thrown across the floor.
:Florence was a pioneer's daughter, and the sight of the
hadow was not calculated to reassure her. It looked about
1ike the shadow that would be made by a good-sized dog,
but ihe girl felt confident that the animal entering the
-cabin-and it was entering, Florence knew-was not a dog.
She thought she knew what it was, and she slowly and
.carefully turned her head and looked.
Her guess regarding the kind of animal it was that was
<entering was correct. There was no doubt about it-it

ing a few moments without seeing any signs of life in its
intended victim, the panther again stuck out its paw and
gave another ~lawing pull at the form.
Again the beast shrank back, waiting, but as before
there was no movement from the redcoat, and the animal
had its trouble for its pains.
This was evidently puzzling to the brute. It was motionless for nearly a minute, and then it crept closer and
again sniffed at the unconscious form. A few moment'
,,
of this and then it pulled at the redcoat hard enough ~o
A ,.
10 1 but fierce gro1d
that he was turned partly over.
escaped the brute.

"It has scented the blood from the man's wound!''
thought Florence, with a shudder. "Nolhing can saYc
was a panther!
him now!"
It was a full-gr9wn panther, too; and, judging from its
But still the animal held back, crouching and growling
looks, a hungry one, for it looked gaunt and thin.
in a low but fierce manner, and it stuck out its paw and
~\. thrill of horror went over the girl's form. She realclawed at the form, rapidly and somewhat :fiercely, acting
ized that her situation was dangerous in the extreme. ·
Lhe while as if slightly afraid.
Indeed, it was desperate.
"It thinks the man dead," said the girl to herself;
Here she was ,tied hand and foot, and gagged, so that
''that is lucky for him. 0therwise he would quickly be
-she could not even cry .out-and here was a gaunt, hungry
torn to pieces."
!Janther within leaping distance of her 1
Of course, the redcoat made no move; and the panther,
She thought of the fate !I-Waiting her and shuddered.
Then she watched the panther with a species of fascina- pausing presently, crouched back and waited, seemingly at
:iion. One thing that gave her a feeling of slight relief a loss ·to know what to do.
Whether or not Florence moved and made a slight
'ms that the animal had its eyes on the form of the
noise and attracted the animal's attention, she clid not
'WOlmded redcoat and was moving toward him.
Slowly and careful1y the brute moved forward across know, but certain it is that the panther suddenly gaw
;the floor, its eyes fixed on the redcoat, its tail twitching. utterance to an angry growl, and, turning its head, looked
Its footfalls were so light that Florence could scarcely hear at the girl. It stared at her for nearly a minute-it
t.hem. Indeed, so 1011dly did .h er heart beat that she was seemed an hour to her-and then turned and came creep-
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ing across the floor, its eyes still fixed on Florence·s face, Crar:k ! the shot rang out, followed instantly by a \rild
its tail switching from side to side.
shriek of pain from the panther.
"Heaven help me now!" thought the girl.
The animal was hard hit, but was not rendered helpless
by any means ; and realizing that its wound had been
inflicted by the newcomer, the panther whirled with the
quickness of lightning and leaped toward the man in the
doorway.
CHAPTER VII.
SHELDON SAVES FLOREKCE'.S LIFE.

Crack! Sheldon had fired the other pistol. The bullet
must have struck the animal also, for another shriek escaped the panther; but all the fight was far from being

Among those who went in search of Florence Walters
was Don Sheldon, the ex-redcoat, but now a "Liberty Boy."
'l'he "Liberty Boys" had scattered, and they went in
<>very direction from the Walters home. It happened that
Sheldon took a course that led him straight to the old
e:abin in the woods, where, as we have seen, Florence was
at that moment, tied hand and foot, and gagged, and
threatened by death from the Claws and fangs of a hungry
panther.
Sheldon was hastening along through the timber, keeping a sharp lookout in every direction, when suddenly he
came out in the edge of the little clearing and saw the
cabin at the farther side.
"It might be possible that she is there," he said to
himself; "I'll see, at any rate."
He strode forward, and crossing the open space wa'S in
front of the cabin. He reached the open doorway !ind
looked in. The sight that met his gaze was almost sufficient to paralyze him.
At the farther side of the room a human form lay upon
a blanket on the floor, and at the end of the room, seated
on a rude bench, was Florence Walters, bound hand and
foot and gagged-and standing in front of her, crouchell n~
if for a spring, was a full-grown panther!
'l'he animal must have heard Sheldon's footsteps, fer
as he reached the doorway it turned its head an:l glared
al him fiercely, while low but threatening growls escaped it.
Sheldon had not brought his musket, so was armed only
with two pistols and a knife. He did not hesitate, however. He lniew that unless he attacked the brute it would
quickly tear the beautiful girl to pieces. He realized that
he must act quickly.
Drawing both pistols he cocked them. Lifting the one
in his right hand he took careful aim at a point just back
of the brute's left foreleg. Sheldon was not a dead-shot
with the pistol, but he was within ten feet of the animal
and could hardly miss it if he tried. The only question
was as to whether or not he could inflict a fatal wound.
As soon as he had secured good aim, Sheldon fired .

knocked out of it and the next instant man and brute were
rolling on the ground in a deadly encounter.
Sheldon had dropped his pistols and n·ow, with rare
presence of mind, he drew the long-bladed knife out of his
uelt and plunged it l.nto the panther's body, again and
•
again.
The panther was tough, but the knife thr11$ts in addition to the two pistol shot wounds were too much for it,
antl the man came forth from the encounter the victor.
His clothing was badly torn, and he had received several
severe scratches, but he had triumphed and saved the life
of Florence Walters and was satis.fied.
Sheldon's wounds smarted, and gave him considerable
pain, but he gave the matter no thought. He hacl something else to think of; he had seen the girl sitting within
the cabin, bound hand and foot, and he hastened to enter
the cabin and cii.t the girl's bonds and remove the gag.
"What does this mean, Miss Florence?" he asked. "How
came you here a prisoner?"
Florence' pointed toward the form lying on a blanket.
"He brought me here," she said.
"The scoundrel!" cried Sheldon. "Who is he?"
"Look and see; I think you know him."
Sheldon stepped forward, saying, as he did so: "What's
the matter with him, is he dead?"
"I don't think so; he is severely wounded, however."
Sheldon had reached the form of the redcoat by this
time and taking him by the shoulder turned him onto
his back and took a look at his face.
"Great Scott! it is Wallace!" he exclaimed.
"Yes; it is the scoundrel who tried to kiss me yesterday evening and whom you knocked down."
''He is severely wounded," remarked Sheldon; "he has
a bullet in his right chest."
"Ycs," said Florence, simply.
A sudden suspicion crossed Sheldon's mind. ·
"Who shot him?" he asked.
"I did."
"You !"

•
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"I"ve found her, boys!" he called out.
"Yeo." And then, in a few words, Florence told the
''Hurrah!" was the cry, anJ the three rnshed ·forward
story of her encounter with the redcoat, and how she had
and in another instant were in the cabin.
shot Wallace with his own pistol.
They were surprised when they saw the unconscious red"What a brave girl you are, Florence!" cried Sheldpn.
''I may call you Florence, may I not?" he added, in an cont lying there, and when Sheldon and Florence had told
the story of ho\\' she came to be in the cabin they de··
apologetic tone.
'l'he girl looked at him with glowing eyes. "Indeed you cided that they would carry the wounded man to the home
may!" she exclaimed. "You may call me anything you of JUr. ·walters arid see if they could do anything toward
snving his life. A rude litter was improvised and the £our
plca~e; for-didn't you save my life just now?"
"I ~uppose I diu, Florence; and, do yon !mow, the fact men carried the redcoat, while Florence led the way.
\Yhen they reached the house Wallace was taken to a
thnt I was able to do so makes me very, very happy!"
"Oh, ::\Ir. Sheldon, do you really mean that?" said spare room and placed on a comfortable bed, and .Dick,
who was one of those present, made a careful examination
Florence, lier voice trembli!lg slightly.
"Do I mean it, Florence? Yes-and a great deal more. of the wound.
Oh, Florence, if I only could-If I only dared tell you all
"I think he will get well with careful nursing," he said.
that I mean!"
There was a brief silence during which time the two
looked at each other, and then Florene: said, in a halfdemure, half-bantering voice: "One who is brave enough
to attack a panther with no weapons save a couple of pistols
aml a knife ought not to be afraid to say what he pleases
to a weak girl like myself."
A feeling of joy went over Sheldon. Somehow he got
the idea from the girl's tone and words that she thought
consi11erable of him, and taking a quick step forward he
extem1et1 his arms and cried, passionately: '~ FlorP.nbe. I
love yon ! Will you-may I hope that some day you will
consent to become my wife?"
\rith a little cry of joy Florence leaped into the out-

Then he went to work and dressed the wound with considcrable skill, and then stimulants were administered and
presently the wounded man came to.
"Where am I?" he asked, weakly.
Only Dick and JUr. Walters were in the room, and Dick
told the man that he was where he would be taken care of.
"Don't worry; you will pull through all right," he &aic1.
"Where's the-girl?" he asked huskily.
A frown came over :Mr. Walters' face, but Dick answered, gently: "She is at home, safe and sound, and you
mi~ht as well dismiss her from your mind. You han.!
~uttPn yourself into trouble twice on her accounf, and yot.
will do well to never make any more attempts in that
direction."

stretched arms.
"I-never-shall!" was the reply. "She is-the-the"1 love you," she murmured; "and some day I will be bravest g-irl I ever--ever saw, and I'll ne\er bother-heryour wife."
again."
Sheldon folded the beautiful girl to his heart and kissed
"That is right; and sec that you stick to it."
Signal shots had been fired as soon as the "Liberty
have
"You
murmured:
he
while
her, again and again,
1 Boys" arrived at the Walters home with Florence, and soon
mar1e me the happiest man in the world, darling!"
"Aml I am the happiest girl-Don!" Florence mur- the youths who had been searching for her returned, glad
to !mow that she had been found and that nothing serious
mured.
"How came you to take a notion to such a great, big hnd happened to her.
stick of a fellow as I, Florence?" he asked.
"I have loved you from the moment you interfered with
-him," pointing to the form of Wallace.
CHAPTER VIII.
"Then I owe him something £or the happiness of this
moment, little ·sweetheart," said Sheldon; "and that makes
DICK I~ ARNOLD'S CAM:P.
me think that while he is a scoundrel, yet I should try to
do something £or him. I will see if I can summon some
An hour after the return of l!'lorence in safety, Dick
of the boys by firing off some more pistol shots-ah! I
Slater, dressed in the uniform that had been worn by Don
bear foots.teps; some of them are coming now!"
He hastened to the door and saw three of the "Liberty Sheldon when he was in the British army, and mounted
on a good horse, rode away from the Walters home. He
· Boys" approaching.
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But the redcoats were pretty shrewd follows.
was headed southward, and was on his way to spy upon
"He's a stranger," said one; "and let's take him before
General
the British under Arnold, and also to try to find
'
Marion, who was supposed to be somewhere in that part General Arnold. He may be a rebel spy!"
"That's so!'' agreed one; "we·n take him before
of the country.
Dick rode steadily onward, and an hour later drew rein Arnold."
"I assure you that you are mistaken," said Dick; "I am
and listened and looked for several minutes.
British soldier like yourselves."
a
enArnold's
of
distance
short
"I should be within a
campment," he said to himself; "Sheldon said I would find
"Well, we don·t say that you are not, but we'll take
high
a
on
am
I
country.
the
of
part
thi
in
somewhere
it
you to Arnold and let him settle the matter," was the reply.
place here and should be able to see the lights of the
Dick saw it would do no good to protest, -but he did as!~
camp-fires."
ihat hiR hands be freed. "There is no necessity of having
Presently an exclamation escaped the youth's lips. me bound in this fashion," he said; "I could not possibly
"Yonder is a faint reflection above the tree-tops, and I get away even if I wished to do so-which I do not."
Of course; this was not the truth, but Dick did not
doubt not that is where the British are encamped. I should
judge that it isn't more than half a mile distant, so I will deem it wicked to 11e to the enemy.
"I don't see any objection to freeing your arms," said
lcaYe my horse here and go on afoot."
Dick dismounted and led his horse into the timber one; "you couldn't get away, as you say."
"Of course not."
beside the road. When in a distance of a hundred yards
Then the belt which had been buckled around Dick's
he paused and tied the horse to a tree. Then he left the
spot and making his way back to the road walked onward. wrists was unbuckled and his arms were free.
W'hen he was close to the encampment he left the road
"I guess I might as well face Arnold," thought the
ancl again entered the timber. "I shall have to be care- youth; "I have a curiosity to see him, anyway, and if I
ful." he thought; "they will have sentinels out, doubtless, have to make a break for liberty, and take chances, I shall
anrl I mustn't stumble on one of them."
take a shot at him; for of all men I would prefer to put
:-\lowly and cautiously Dick advanced and presently he a bullet through that arch traitor!"
paused and took a survey of the situation. He had come
The little party had attracted considerable attention as
to a large, open space of several acres in extent, and in
it made its way across the clearing, and a number of redthis open space the British were encamped.
coats called out to their comrades and asked what was the
'·This is Arnold's .force, sure enough!" said Dick to
trnµble. The three made sue~ answers as they saw fit and
.nlseJ.f. "He has quite a large force, too."
111
kept on till they came to a tent near the centre of the
Dick was standing there gazing out upon the animated
eneampment.
scene when suddenly he was seized from behind. He strug"Tell General Arnold that we wish to see him," said
gled, but was helpless, for there were at least three men
one of the soldiers to the orderly who sat in front of the
who had seized him; and strong and athletic though he
tent.
was he could not hold his own against such odds.
He rnse and entered th.e tent. Reappearing a .few moHe was soon thrown to the ground and his hands bound
held
together behind his back, after which he was marched into ments later he said: "Enter; he will see you." He
spoke.
he
as
back
door,
the
constituted
which
the flap,
the encampment.
The redcoats pushed Dick through the opening ahead of
It had been quite dark in the shadows of the trees, but
them and then .followed.
the instant they were out in the open and Dick's captors
They were in the presence of General Arnold, the man
saw that he had on a British uniform they gave utterance
"·hose name was in.famous throughout the country on acto exclamations.
count of his terrible act of treason.
"Who in blazes are you?"
Dick eyed him closely without seeming to do so. The
"Why didn't you say you were a British soldier?"
youth had met Arnold once before when the latter was an
"What ails you, anyway?"
Dick thought he might succeed in getting free and houored officer in the patriot army, up near Saratoga, and
quickly spoke up: "I thought you were rebels," he said; "I hr, wondered if the man would remember him.
"If he does," thought Dick, "it will be all up with me.
supposed that, of course, none of you fellows would attack
he is aware that I ha>e done a great deal to damage
for
a comrade."

.
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"I was trying to decide whether or not it was Arnold's
the British, and ~ill be glad of the opportun ity of getting
force."
me out o~ the way."
"Humph !"
Arnold looked up, frowningly. "Well," be said, "what
could not tell what the exclamat ion meant, so said
Dick
do you want ?"
One of the men stepped forward, and, saluting, said: nothing.
"How are things down in Georgia? " asked Arnold
"We have a prisoner here, sir, which is the reason of our
coming. We thought that perhaps you would wish to see presently.
"Oh, all right!" was Dick's reply.
him."
"Humph ! so you wish to join my force, do you?"
puzArnold ran his eyes over the four, a surprised aftd
"I should like to do so, sir."
zlcd look on his face.
Arnold was silent for a few moments , during which time
"A prisoner? " he said . . "Why, you are all British
he knitted his brows and seemed to be thinking deeply.
soldiers and I don't understan d what you mean?"
candle from off the little portable
"This man was found hiding behind a tree and spying Presently: be took up the
to the redcoat who bad acted as
upon the encampm ent," the spokesman said, indicatin g table ·and hanaed it
Dick.
..... spokesman .
took
be
then
and
,
exclaimed
Arnold
"Hold it close to his face," he said.
so?"
"Ha ! Say you
Dick steeled his nerves to enable him to undergo the
a good look at Dick.
coming.
The youth stood the scrutiny well, but was afraid it was ordeal which he knew was
"He is suspicious and thinks it possible that he has
all up with him. He was nearly three years older than
the youth; "I am afraid he will
when Arnold had seen him, true, but he had not changed met me before," thought
be may not."
much. His face had some scraggy beard, where it hli{l recognize me, but perhaps
The redcoat took the candle and held it close to Dick's
been smooth; this was about the only difference. It must
have changed his appearance considerable, however, or else face.
Arnold leaned forward and studied the youth's features
Arnold's memory was bad, for no light of recognition came
closely, searchingly. Dick was on a gteat nervous strain,
into his eyes.
but he did not flinch. Indeed, no one, to have seen him,
"Who are you?" be asked.
would have suspected that he was at all worried.
"Uy name is Sam Sparks."
Arnold studied Dick's face for nearly a minute, antl
"Are you a British soldier?"
then suddenly a peculiar light leaped into his eyes. Dick
"Yes, sir."
was watching him closely and saw it.
"Where are you from?"
"He has recognized me!" be thought; "it is all up with
"Georgia ."
me now!"
"'¥hat are you doing up here?"
Arnold made no sudden or excited exclamat ion, ho1rnver.
"I came to join Arnold's force."
Instead he settled back in bis camp-cha ir and looked down
"YOU did?"
at the ground for a few moments in silence. Then he
"Yes."
looked up and said, in the most quiet, matter-of -fact man"Who were you with down in Georgia? "
ner imaginab le:
"Tarleto n."
"Haven't I met you before?"
"Tarleton , eh?"
Dick answered as quietly: "Not that I know of, ;;ir."
He noted that the officer inclined his head and seemed
"Yes, sir."
to be listening to the sound of his voice, and a sudden
"Why did you leave him?"
"I had a falling out with one of the men and came near thought came to Dick: "He fancies that he remembers
killing him; and Tarleton told me that be did not blame my voice," he said to himself.
"You think we have never met be£ore?"
me, but that as the man I had hurt had a lot of friends
"I think not, sir."
he thought it would be best for me to go somewhere else
Arnold was silent a few moments, and then said: "I
and join some other force." •
think we have met before."
"And so you came up into Virginia, eh?"
''YOU think SO ?"
" Yes, sir."
"Yes."
"What were you doing, spying on the encampm ent?"

·'"\Yhere, if I may ask?"
"In ~ ew York State--up near Saratoga ! Am I not
r~ght ?"
Dick shook his head. "I think not, sir," he said, calmly,
though his blood was _running cold; "I have never been in
~ew York State."
"r am sorry to have to dispute you, my young friend,"
was the cold but triumphant reply; "but I know better
l han that. You were born and reared in New York State;
1 have heard you say so yourself."
"You must be mistaken, sir," said Dick, determined
to fight it out to the bitter end; "you mistake me for some
one else. I have never been in New York."
"You do it well, my boy," in a tone of admiration; "but
I knon· you."
"You do ?"
Dick was still as cool and calm as could be.
"I do."
"I don't think you do, sir; for I am Sam Sparks, of
Georgia, as I have already told you; but who do you
think I am?"
"I do not think anything about it; I know you. You
are Dick Slater, the captain of 'The Liberty Boys of '76 !'"
Exclamations of amazement escaped the three redcoats

'

'

by the bold an<;l unexpected action <Qf the youth that they
could not do anything. Even after the shot had been
fired, and their commander fell to the ground, dead, as
they supposed, they were incapable of making a move for
a few moments and Dick was quick to avail himself of the
opportunity thus presented.
He knocked the candle out of the redcoat's hand's and
placed his foot on it, thus extinguishing the· light and
plunging he tent in utter darkness.
Next he struck out with his fists and knocked a couple
o.f the men down, after which he leaped across and lifting
the edge of the tent darted underneath it just as the
orderly came rushing in from the opposite side.
Dick realized that he was in teITible danger, however.
The entire camp was aroused and men were rushing
toward the spot from all directions.
With admirable presence of mind Dick ran and met
the approaching redcoats, crying out as he did so: "That
prisoner has shot and killed General Arnold ! Where i8
the surgeon? He may not be entirely dead yet!"
The advancing redcoats were excited and so were not
surprised to see that the man running toward them was
excited. They did not pay much attention to him but continned onward toward the tent.
Before they reached it, however, two or three men darted
under the edge of the canvas and ran toward ·1 hem.
"Where is? Where did he go?" they cried.
"Where is who? ;','here did who go?" was Ille counter

who had made Dick a prisoner.
Could it be possible, they asked themselves, that this
was indeed the famous commander of the company of
''Liberty Boys?"
Dick was still cool, calm and composed. "Are you,. sure query.
"The rebel spy!" from one.
you are right, sir?" he asked, quietly.
"c.;>uite sure!" was the positive reply, with a triumphant
"Dick Slater!" from another.
smile.
The advancing crowd paused and begdn to ask questions.
"And you are sure that I am Dick Slater?"
They presently learned that the man -who had been taken
to the tent a prisoner had turnerr out to be Dick Slater,
"I am."
noted "rebel" spy, and that he had shot General Arnold
the
differthink
you
make
would
mine
"And no denial of

ently ?"
"Ko."
"Yery well; so be it!" 'rhen, quick as a flsah, Dick drew
a pistol and leveled it.
"Dir, you cowardly traitor!" the youth cried fiercely.
Then crack! went the pistol, and with a wild cry of
'
pain and terror Arnold tumbled off the stool to the ground!

t
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and taken flight.
"That was him we met running away!" cried one,
quicker witted than his fellows. "Come; we must catch
him!"
The crowd whirled and darted away in pursuit of the
fugitive, who was seen entering the timber at the farther
side of the clearing.

A great hue and cry was raised and soon a hundred men
were in pursuit of Dick.
The youth did not mind this, however. He was feeling
CHAPTER IX.
pretty good just about then, for he had gotten through the
worst of the ordeal he was confident. He was now in the
FOX."
"sw.A.MP
THE
AND
DICK
timber and felt that he would be ab1e to escape even i.f a
Instantly all was confusion.
The three redcoats had been so amazed and paralyzed ; thou~and British soldiers were after him .

•
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"I am skilled in woodcraft," he said to himself, "while
they know little or nothing about such things. They
might as well try to find a needle in a haymow."
He kept on running and soon had the satisfaction of
hearing the sound of the shouts of his pursuers growing
fainter and fainter.

to shoot you and can't be bothered to take you prisoner,
so you may go."
"~Inch obleeged, mister."
The man walked away, but paused when he was fifteen
to twenty yards distant and called back, in a peculiar,
high-pitched, nasal voice: "Ye hed better tell ther Whig
"I am leaving them behind," he thought; "well, I might people up aroun' Tom Walters' place ter keep theer eyes
as well begin making the circuit, for I must get back to open! Ther Tories air gittin' reddy ter do er lot uv
where I left my horse."
devilment up thar, an' they're goin' ter do et afore vers
He started on the long circuit and after half an hour
oi rapid traveling reached the spot where his horse was tied.
As he drew near the place he heard the animal kicking
and plunging around and snorting as if in fear of some1.hing.
"What can be the matter, I wonder?" the youth asked
himself; and then he . advanced slowly and cautiously,
watching carefully as he did so.
When he was within a few yards of the horse he caught
sight of a man who was trying to get close enough to the
animal to untie the halter strap. He was a tall, roughly
dressed fellow, and Dick saw at once that he was not a
redcoat.
"Some wandering rascal who thought he would ride
a. while instead of walking, I suppose," thought the youth;
"well, I will give him a little surprise."
Then, pistol in hand, he stepped forward and said:
"What are you about, you scoundrel?"
The man uttered an exclamation and whirled around.
When he saw that the other had him at a disadvantage, he
cried out:
" Don't shoot, mister!"
1
'I'll shoot if you don't give an explanation of your actious, and that quickly!"
Dick saw that the man was one of those peculiar men
who make a living hunting and trapping; this was shown
by his dress.

I

long!"
Dick was surprised. Who was this man and what did
he know about the matters of which he spoke? Dick callrd
out to him:
"Wait," he said, "I wish to have a few words with you.''
But the man leaped away and almost instantly disappeared from sight in the depths of the forest. Dick knew
it would be useless to try to follow him as the fellow was
a born woodsman and even an Indian could not ha1e found
him.
"I would have liked to ask him a few que;;tions,"
the youth thought, "but it really doesn't matter; he has
"·arned me, and the knowledge that danger threatens
sutlicient for our purpose. We can be on the lookout fol'
trouble now."
J·ust then Dick heard the sound of voices. They were in
the direction of the redcoat encampment and were coming
closer &nd closer.
"There come the redcoats!" thought Dick; "I must be
getting away' from here."
He untied his horse and led him out to the road. Leaping into the saddle he rode away toward the north. He
had gone perhaps half a mile when he suddenly found himself. confronted by four horsemen, who leveled their muskets at him and called out to him to halt.
Dick saw the men were redcoats; he could see their
scarlet coats quite plainly in the moonlight, but he was
iu a hurry to get back to the Walters home and did not
fancy being detained. It might be possible that he would
be made a prisoner by the redcoats if he stopped to parley,
so he whipped out his pistols and fired two snapshotcl
as quick, almost, as thought.

"Ob, I wuzn't doin' nothin'," was the sullen reply.
"I know better. You were trying to get my horse."
"Oh, is this your hoss ?"
"It is."
"Is thet so?"
"Yes."
One of the redcoats fell to the ground, while another
"Waal, I'm glad I know et, mister. Ye see, I wuz on'y reeled in the saddle. The horses of all four began rearing
wantin' ter fin' out whose boss et wuz. I hain't got no and plungi.ng, and the result was that while the two reuse fur er hoss."
maining redcoats fired at Dick their shots went wild and
"Your curiosity got the better of you, eh?"
he was not injured.
"I guess thet's erbout et."
Dick put spurs to his horse and dashed forward, at the
"Very well; I don't believe your story, but I don't wish same time drawing his other two pistols-he alway car·

"
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ried four-and as he came even with the redcoats he fired
two more shots.
One of the two redcoats who had not been hit at the
first fire, went down, and the other uttered a cry of pain
and anger. Onward up the road went Dick, and the
redcoats were speedily left behind.
"I got through that in first-class style," thought Dick.
"I guess they were not expecting any resistance on my
part, and it took them by surprise."
The youth had ridden not more than half a mile farther
when he found himseH confronted by a party of at least
ten men, who were stretched across the road in such
ia~hion as to make it impossible for him to get past with-

plish, and was ready to give all the aid iL.
which would be considerable.
When General l\Iarion saw Dick and learned who he
wa~ he was delighted. He wrung the you,th's hand and
told him how glad he was to meet him.
"And you say your force is within two miles of here?"
he asked eagerly.

.
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"Yes, sir," replied Dick.
"How many men have you?"
"One hundred."
"Good, good ! It was evident that l\Iarion was delighted.
"And I have only eighty men,'' in a half-musing tone;
"your force will more than double my strength, numerically
• t least. With that number we ought to be able to strike

out encountering one of them.
"Halt!" cried one of the men. "Who are you?"
Arnold some severe blows."
Dick thought it best to obey the command, and brought
"I i hink so, sir."
his horse Lo a stop. Then, too, there was something about
"And you will join me, Mr. Slater?"
the men which made him think they .were friends.
"I was sent down here by the commander-in-chief to
"I am a friend, I think," replied Dick, quietly. "Who
find and join you or Lafayette and assist all in my power
are you?"
to hold Arnold in check ~nd protect the homes of the
One of the men laughed. "You arc all right !" he said; Whigs in this part of the country."
"you are certainly possessed of considerable shrewdness."
"Good! And you will join me at once?"
"Thanl~ you; don't you think that, as you outnumber
"At once ; this very night if yon wish."
me ten to one, it is only fair that you tell me who you
"1''ithin the hour, if pos ible, Mr. Slater," eagerly;
are before I tell who I am?"
"I have discovered where a blow may be struck the enemy,
"Well, I don't know but you are right; then know you
and if your men will join me at once we will go and get
that we are members of General Marion's band!"
in the blow before morning."
"What ! " exclaimed Dick, in delight; "you mean the
"I will go at once, sir, and bring my men."
'Swamp Fox?' "
"Do so; and get here just as quick as possible."
"Yes. And now, who are you?"
"I will do so."
"I am Dick Slater, captain of 'The Liberty Boys of '76,'
Dick mounted his horse and rode away. He soon reachand we have com~ down into Virginia to join y.ou and
ed the road and then urged his horse forward at a swift
help you make things lively for the redcoats!"
gallop. 'l'en minutes later and he w11s at the home of ~fr.
''.Are you indeed Dick Slater?" was the question in
Walters.
eager tones.
He made his way back to where the "Liberty Boys" were
"I !tm."
in camp, and awoke Bob Estabrook. "Get the boys up
"And where are your men?"
at once, Bob," he said; "I have found General Marion
"Camped near a farmhouse about two miles from here.''
and be wishes us to join him at once and go on an expedi"Good! General Marion will be delighted to hear that.
tion against the British to-night. Hurry!"
Will J:OU come with us and see him now?"
"I'll get them up right away, Dick. But what are you
"How far is it to where he is?"
going to do?"
"Half a mile back in the timber."
"I'm going to the house to speak with Mr. Walters.
"Yes, I will go with you."
Danger threatens the Whigs from the Tories, and I wish
"Good! come along."
The men rode into the timber and Dick accompanied to warn him to be on his guard and keep a sharp lookout
them. He rode in front, alongside the leader, and they for trouble."
Dick made his way to the house and knocked on the
conversed as they went. By the time they reached the encampment of the "Swamp Fox" the youth had a good door, and when Mr. Walters came be told the man what the
knowledge of what it was that Marion wished to accom- trapper had told him-that danger threatened the Whig

_. the Tories, and warned him to be on the

"Yes; we will guarantee to run any of the redcoats to
death who may take it into their heads to chase us."
looK:u~u.
"Hum! waal, thefs all right, ef yo' kin do et," was ther
"I am going away with my 'Liberty Boys,' " explained
reply.
Dick, "and you will have to loo)c out for yourselves."
The "Liberty Boys" laughed. They were good-natured
"Is that so-going away?" exclaimed Ur. Walters.
and were willing to wait till the time came for fighting
·-''When are you going?"
"Right away; the boys are up and getting ready to start to show their new comrades that they could fight as well
as they.
now."
·" Where are you going?"
"We are going to join General Marion, who is about
two miles from he!·e; but he is going som~rhere to-night
to strike the British."
"Oh, that's it?"
"Yes; and now I will say good-by; I hope, however,
that it will be only for a short time that we will be away.
I trust that we will meet again before many days have
passed."

'

"I hope so. Well, good-by!"
"Tell your wife 'and daughter good-by for me."
"I will."
Then Dick returned to the camp and found the boys
ready to start. .r o time was lost, but mounting they rode
.away. As soon as they were in the road they moved forward at a gallop, and half an hour later were in General
J\farion's camp.
The "Swamp Fox" looked the youths over· with kindling
e yc1:'. "A likely looking lot of fellows !" he said; "and
if all accounts are true they are fighters, too. Now to go
;SJnfl Rtrike the redcoats a blow that they will remember!"
To Dick he said: "I\e had better leave our horses
J1erc. It is only about a mile to the British encampment
.and "·c 1rill not need the horses ; in fact, they would be
in our way and retard our progress through the timber
i:ather than facilitate it."
"'l'hat i::; true," agreed Dick. Then the "Liberty Boys"
dismounted and tied their horses.
The youths were objects of considerable interest to the
men under .~\Iarion. 'l'hey were in the main, rough, uncouth, hardy and illy dres eel men from the mountains of
North and South Carolina, and some of them had doul!ts
I
regarding the fighting abililies of the youths who were to
join issues with them.
"Kin yo' boyees fight?" asked one rugged mountaineer.•
-who was chewing vigorously at a great quid of tobacco.
"Well," replied Bob Estabrook, with a wink at some of
ihe boys \rho were standing near and had heard what the
wan had said, "what we lack in fighting abilities we make
'llp in running qualities."
"Oh., thet's it?" in a perfectly serious tone.

A few minutes later the word was given to start and the
force moved away through the timber. The men under
Marion were old woodsmen and could move through the
timber as silently as the redmen of the forest, and they
soon learned that their i1ew comrades could do the same. ·
'rbis increased their respect for the youths to a con. iderable degree. They had expected that the youths would
make so much noise it would be impossible to get within
being heard, and they were agreeably Sluprised.
Marion had had. some such fears as had his men, and
he, too.• was agreeably surprised. To Dick, who was in ·
front beside him, he said: "Your men are wonders, Mr.
Slater. They seem to be fine woodsmen."
"They were almost to a man born and reared m the
timber," was the reply; "and they are almost as well
vcr!'ed in woodcraft as are the redskins themselves."
"Which is fortunate, as it will enable us to slip right
up to the enemy's camp without our coming being di covered."

1

When they were within a quarter of a mile of the
British encampment a halt was called and four men were
sent ahead to locate the sentinel on that side and quiet
him. 'l'he men returned, after a brief absence, and saicl
rlrn t the way was clear.

rrhen the order was given to advance slowly and cautiously, and the men obeyed. They crept forward until
right at the very edge of the clearing in which was the en- campment. Here they paused for a few moments and
then, of a sudden, the sharp command to charge came
from the lips of the "Swamp Fox."
".Forward, men!" he cried. "Charge, and give it to
the scoundrels!"
The men obeyed the order on the instant. Leaping forward they clashed into the encampment, and as the startled
redcoats leaped up they were shot down or bayoneted. Instantly, almost, the camp was in an uproar and the redcoats came swarming out of their tents like hornets out:
of their nests. There were at least fifteen hundred men
in the camp, and they so greatly outnumbered the "Swamp
Fox's" force that it was his intention to make a quick,
sharp rush forward, shoot and bayonet all he could in a
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ew moments and then retreat as soon as the enemy came
orth in force; but he had reckoned without the "Liberty
oys" when deciding to do this. They were eage.r for
(hc fray and not inclined to stop so quickly. So when
:.\farion, in his sharp, high-pitched voice, gave the order
o retire they did not obey. Instead they kept right on
oing and fought their way ahead with such energy that
he redcoats gave way in terror. Wild cheers went up
1
rom the "Liberty Boys."

1

l

·1 "Down with the king! Long live Liberty!" they cried,
pgain and again, and kept firing their pistols and bayonet· ng all who came within reach of them; and so fierce was
·heir rush and attack that the redcoats were utterly dejIIJOralized. The thought came to them that they were atacked by a force equal to their own, and they did not
:for a moment think that such a small force would dare
invade their encampment; the result was that the ''Liberty
Boys" went clear across the clearing, cutting and slashing,
hooting and bayoneting, cheering and yelling, and created
ruch havoc, such a terrible disturbance, in £act, that the
fJ3ritish were unable to do anything, comparatively speakjng, until it was too late, and the enemy had disappeared
~n the timber at the farther side of the opening. Then
they suddenly awoke to the fact that they had allowed
hemselves to be roughly handled by a mere handful, and
heir rage knew no bounds.
! The British officers yelled orders at the top 0£ their
oices and a large force went in pursuit of the daring
'Liberty Boys." They might as well have remained in
·amp, however; they could no more have caught the
ouths than they could have captured a will-o'-the-wisp.
They returned half an hour later, tired and disguste<l.
To the question from one of the superior officers if they
ad been able to catch any of the enemy, the leader of the
ursuing force growled out: "Catch nothing! Why, one
night as well try to catch a streak of greased lightning
3 to catch those fellows!"
"I wonder who they were, anyway?" was the remark
f the officer.
1

"Why, the 'Liberty Boys,' as they are called. Didn't
on hear their war-cry?"
"I heard something that sounded like a war-cry, but
id not fully catch the words."
"They were: 'Down with the king ! Long live
iberty !' "
"Ah, yes; that does sound like it."
"It is the war-cry of 'The Liberty Boys of '76,' too, I
·now.: for there is a man in my company who was once
n the northern department, and who has fought against
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tqe 'Liberty Boys,' and he told me that it was their war-cry.''
"Well, if I ever get a chance at those 'Liberty Boys,' asyou call them, it will go hard with them, I promise you
that!"
The redcoats had good cause to be out of humor. More
than half a hundred had been killed and wounded in that
quick, fierce rush of the "Liberty Boys" and Marion's
men, and so far as they knew they had not killed a singleone of the attacking party.
It was an affair that rankled in the minds of the British
officers, and Arnold-who had been only slightly wounded
and not killed by Dick's shot earlier in the evening-was
like a wild man. He raved and threatened and sent out
men in every direction in search of the da_ring force of
men who had attacked so boldly.
rrhe different forces returned, one by one, later on, with
the report that they could find no traces of the party
that had struck them the blow.
Arnold was angry and disappointed. "Wait! I will
get a chance at that rascally Dick Slater and his 'Liberty
Bo~·s' yet!" he muttered. "And when I do he will wish
he had not tried to shoot· me, and had not played such
a trick as he has played to.-night !"
There was no doubt of the fact that Dick 8later would
fare badly if he was to fall into the hands of Arnold, thearch-traitor.

,
CHAPTER X.
A BLOW AT THE REDCO.i.Tl:5.

•
Meantime what of Dick Slater and the "Liberty Boys,'7
and Marion and his men? The latter had been surprised
by the action of the youths. When he gave the order t~
r·etire, Marion expected that all would obey him; hut while
his own men did so the "Liberty Boys" did not. They were
bent on showing their comrades that they could fight*
They had not forgotten what the old mountain man haCI
said, when he had asked them if they could fight, and
they were determined to set the minds of the ''Swamp.
Fox's" men at rest on the point, once and for alL
I
That they had done so was evident, for when Jlarion
and his men had reached the encampment, twenty minutes:
later, many were the exclamations indulged in by the rough
fellows.
"I ruther guess them youngsters kin fight ez well ez
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mn !" said the man who had had the com·ersa
to encounter Amold's force, and it was almost noon wher
Bob Estabrook.
they ·reached the point for which they were headed. k
"Yer right erbout thet !" from another.
kin brief stop was made just long enough for them to eat l
1
' Yas; I guess ther redcoats think ez how they
bite and let their horses graze; and then they remountece
fight!"
1
in search of the redcoats who had beefC
"Thet's right; say, they is jes' erbout ther heftiest fel- and rode onward
committing the outrages in this Yicinity.
lers in er scrimmage thet ever I seen !"
Half an hour later, when tb:ey bad reached the top ol
"They air fur er fack !"
an exclamation escaped Dick.
"They are brave boys!" said Marion. '"Brave even to a high hill
"We will find them yonderl " he cried. "See, there is ri
rashness."
house on fire ! · The scoundrels are at work !"
"Yer right erbout that, gin'ral," was the reply of one
He pointed his finger, and the 0thers, looking in th a
of the men; "but et wuz thet very rashness thet made et
direction indicated, saw that Diek had: spakrn the truth.
safe fur 'em ter do what they did. Ther redcoats thort ez
"Forwa rd !" shouted Marion:. "If we hasten perha~
how thar wuz a big force arter 'em an' wuz all bu'sted up
we may strike them before they ca:n get away. We may
an' didn't know whut ter do."
even be .able to take them by surprise. Forwar d!"
"You are right about that," from 1\farion; "well, I
The party dashed down the slope and rode towarcl the
wish they would hurry and come for we must get away
burning house at a gallop.
from here very soon."
The house was only about a mile distant and it did not
"T1.et's right; ther redcoats'll be snoopin' aroun',
take them long to reach it. An intervening strip of timber
a-lookin' fur us purty quick, I reckon."
hid them from the view of any persons in the vicinity o~
"So they will."
the house and the result was that they were enabled t
.Just then the "Liberty Boys" entered the camp .. They
catch the redcoats napping. They dashed out of fhe tin
were tired, but triumph ant, and were greeted with a subber at a point scarcely more than a hundred yards dista
dued cheer by Marion's men. ·
from the house, and the redcoats l'l·ere taken entirely
"Mount your horses at once, for we must be getting
urprise.
away from here," said Marion. "Are any of your men
There were about one hundred of the British, an
so badly wounded they can't ride, Mr. Slater?"
rode Marion and his men and Di
"No; we got through in fine shape. Two or three of straight toward them
"Libert y Boys."
the boys are wounded, but only slightly. We are all right Slater and his
The patriots were yelling and cheering like mad, a
and good for another skirmish at any moment."
and ran· toward the timber at t
The entire party mounted and rode away through the the redcoats turned
with all possible speed. Their hors
timber, and after a ride of an hour a halt was called. All back of the house
fence in front of the house, but th
dismounted, and here they went into camp for the night. were tied to the
enemy would be upon them before th
"This is a secluded spot, and• I don't think there is realized that the
could mount, so they preferred to take their chances
any danger that the redcoats will find us," said Marion.
escaping on foot.
Be placed a cordon of sentinels, and then all lay down
:Marion's men rode to the fence and stopped there lou
to get some needed rest and sleep.
enough to fire a volley at the fugitives; then they leap
'l'hey were up bright and early next morning and Marion
to the ground, climbed the fence and started in pursu
conferred with Dick, and with his officers.
"There have been a number of outrages committed by the firing as they ran.
Perhaps half the British force succeeded in reaching t
redcoats at a point a dozen miles to the southward," '·he
its escape, but the other half went do
said, "and I have ·a good mind to go down there and strike timber and making
number being killed and twenty-t
the enemy a blow while they are looking for us in this thirty of their
neighborhood. What do the rest of you think about it?" wounded.
1\farion·s men went to work and succeeded in extinguis
All said they thought it would be a good idea, and · so
the shed portion had been burned, t
it was decided to put General Marion's plan into execution. ing the fire. Only
the house being saved. The owner
The order to mount. was given, and twenty minutes later main portion of
family by the name of Larkins , w
the entire force was riding away from the place where the house, a Whig
profuse in their thanks to General Iarion and his men
they had spent the night.

Tl E

"That is all right," said General J\Iarion; "that is what
are here for-to save the homes of patriots and to kill
many of the redcoats as possible. I am indeed glad that
got here in time to save your house."
•Spades were procured and the dead redcoats were buried;
en the question of what should be <lone with the wounded
n came up.
"..ire there any To'l"y families in this neighborhood?"
ked General Marion.
. "Thar's threP, uv 'em within half a mile uv here," re0

l\Ir. Larkins.
"Good!" said General Marion; "I suppose you have a
am and wagon?"

E ied

departure, to go back up in the vicinity of Richmond, as
a messenger from Lafayette had come, telling them that
there was likely to be some lively fighting in that part
, ,
of the country soon.
~
l[arion said his men would be sufficient to cope 'Yith
the redcoats in the Larkins neighborhood, and for Dick
tc!.. go and join Lafayette, if he wished, and so the "Liberty
Boys" set out. They made a detour and got around
Arnold's force and continued on, northward, till they
came in sight of the home of :M:r. Walters. As they did
so a cry of amazement and consternation escaped the lips
of all.

"The redcoats have burned his house!" cried Dick.
"They are there yet, boys; forward, and let's make them
''Yas; two uv 'em."
"So much the better. Hitch up teams to both wagons wish they had not clone their cowardly work!"
Forward the "Liberty Boys" dashed, with wild cheers_.
, once. Put some hay or straw in the wagon-beds so as
make it as easy riding as possible, and we will put the
epunded redcoats into the wagons and haul them over and
am them with _your Tory neighbors."
''All right; I'll 'tend ter et, sir."
• CHAPTER XI.
ir l\fr. Larkin;; called to his fifteen-year-old son and to,
r>ther they went to the stable. In half an hour's time
"TilE LIBERTY BOYS'" JUSTICE.
1ey we~e back, bringing the wagons.
The wounded redcoats were loaded into the wagons and
There were at least a hundred of the redcoats standing
t ~uled to the homes of the Tories. The latter did no1
re about receiving the wounded men, but Marion soon in the yard of the \\alters home, but when they saw the
"Liberty Boys" charging down upon them they ran to
~1t a stop to the utterance of objections.
"You are their friends!" he said, sternly; "somebody their horses, and, leaping into the saddles, started to flee.
The youths were upon and among them before they
as to take care of these wounded men, and it is only
igbt and proper that those '~ho sympathize with them could get away, howeYer, and a terrible hand-to-hand conponld be the ones to administer to them. Don't say an- iiict was waged. The "Liberty Boys" were the attacking
her word; you mus.t take care of them, and that is all party, however, and got in several volleys which so demoralized the enemy that it could not do much. True,
1e1:e is to it!"

The Tories made no further objections. They saw that
. ey were in for it and that the best. thing they could do
as to accept things as they w~re, without any words, and
ake the best of it.
\\hen the wounded men had been thus disposed of, all
turned to the home of Mr. Larkins. Nothing more had
i ?en seen of the redcoats, and it was probable that they
ad not stopped until they were well away from that
~ighborhood.

:Marion was well pleased over the result of the encounter,
nd said that if he could get another blow in on the redpats who had been doing so much deviltry in this vicinity
~ ~ would be ready to return and give Arnold his attention

r

1

the redcoats fired two or three volleys, but the men were
trying to flee at the same time that they were firing, conseLl(,lently had to fire almost backward, and their aim was
bad-indeed, they were not able to aim at all, so to speak.
They simply reached around behind them, extended their
pistols, and fired at random. Of course, they wounded
several of: the "Liberty Boys," and killed one, but did not
do much damage, comparatively speaking.
They were chased half a mile by the main nody of
Boys," but Dick Slater had caught sight of a
Liberty
''
British officer coming out of the ,stable, and he brought his
horse to a stop, leaped to the ground, and, running across
the yard, covered the officer with his pistol and called upon

him to surrender.
more.
The officer did so, and was disarmed by Bob, who had
that
in
remained
men
Ill To this end Marion and his
where
~r eighborhood, but Dick and the "Liberty Boys" took their :followed Dick. Then they conducted the prisoner to

~ Ince
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the house had been and found ?iirs. Walters and Florence I and these other prisoners shall hang, as sure as my nam
.t here.
Dick Slater!"
t "So those scoundrels burned your home, after all, Mrs.
The fellow rode away at a gallop. There was no do
Walters?" said Dick, after greeting the two.
that he appreciated the gravity of the situation, in so
"Yes," was the reply, in trembling tones; "I was afraid as his commander and the othllr prisoners were concern
that something oJ' the kind would be done. They have been
l\Ir. Walters appeared just then, and with him was D
especially angry at us on account of the fact that they got Sheldon. 'l'hc latter had remained at the home of ~
into trouble here twice before, and I suppose they were Iralters when Dick and his "Liberty Boys" went sou
-Octermined to burn us out of house and home, come what ward "·ii.h Marion, on account of the fact that he had b
might."
clawed pretty badly by the panther that he had killed
Dick's eyes flashed as he turned his gaze on the British the cabin the night it came so near eating Florence. 'r
<>fficer. "You caused that house .to be burned," he said, hrn had been away on some business, and the British h
sternly; "and you shall repla.ce it, better than it was ·had no opposition when they put in an appearance a
before, or I shall hang you and my 'Liberty Boys' shall made ready to burn the house. Urs. Walters and Flore
Jm!n a dozen Tory homes!"
had pleaded, and Florence had talked pretty saucy, but
The officer was frightened; thi.; was evident, for he no avail; and they had withdrawn to the shelter of t
turned pale and trembled.
timber an<l had watched their home go up in flames. Wh
"I-I will-will do whatever you-you say, young sir!" Dick Slater and his "Liberty Boys" put in an appeara
he stammered; "only don't-don't talk of h-hanging and pnt the redcoats to flight, they were delighted; a
m-me !"
they were even more delighted, now, when . they saw t
there
was some hope that their home would be rebuilt.
"There is just one way you can escape hanging," was
the stern reply; "and that is by getting your men togethe'r
It was nearly two hours later 'IYben the redcoat~ put
and bringing them back here and :forcing them to rebuild an appearance, and they were a glum-looking lot when ti
this house. Say that you will do that and your life shall reined up their horses in front of the burned house.
be spared; refuse, and your carcass shall swing from the "Liberty Boys" disarmed them and piled their musk
and pialols at a distance, after which Dick told Mr. Walte
limb of a tree!"
and direct th
"I promise!'' was the reply. "But how am I to get my !hat he should take chfil00'e of the ~·iranir
~
in their 11·ork. While waiting, Dick had sent to the hon
men to come back?''
of seYcral neighbors and secured axes and saws and adzi
"That is ca::;y enough. Here come my men, and I see
and now all was ready :for the men to begin work.
they have se'l'eral prisoners. We \rill sand one of the
J t waB rather an amusing sight to see the redcoats cnt
prisoners after his fleeing companions, with an order from
the
tirnucr and begin the work of chopping down tr
you for them to rctum. Do you understand? "
cutting them up into logs of the proper length, sawtl
"Yes, yes!"
off the cmls and squaring them with the adzes. 'l'he wo
·"Good! \Y rite the order at once and we will send the
was nen' to them, and they were very awkward;. but l
man in pursuit of his comrades."
\ralter.\!" went about among· them, as did Dick and scve
The Briti sh officer did as Dick had ordered, and as soon ~f the ,, Liberty Boys" also, and gaYe them instructions
as the "Liberty Boys" got there he approached one of his
the art of doing the work. The redcoats sweat and cur.mm and handed him the slip of paper and said: "Take under their breath, for it was hard work, and they utter
that and girn it to one of the men and tell him that
many audible groans and a great many more that were
un1cEs they return here immediately I shall lose my life. au(l ible. Their hands, unused to such labor, soon beca1
You understand? "
hli.:>tcrcd, and then the groans and curses rose higher a
'''foit jnBl a moment," said Dick; "I wish to look at
higher. It was no use, howeYer, they had to keep at WOJ
what you haYe written."
If they were to quit their commander \Yould be hung, a1
He took the slip of paper and read what was written they themselves would, in all probability, be shot
do
on it. Then he handed it back.
There was no alternafo·e; they hacl to keep
"It is all right." he saic1; "you may go, anc1 if you disrastrful aS" it was.
know when yon are well off you will bring all your comAs fast as the logs were gotten in shape for l1se
:i·ade~ hac:k with yo11. lf you fail, your commander; here, \"ere carried out into the opening and piled where t
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lnld be handy when wanted, and the piles grew with
pidity, for there were at least fifty men at work.
rro say that the "Liberty Boys" enjoyed what was going
is putting it mildly; but the redcoats ilid not enjoy it.
~cy had buried twenty comrades who had fallen in the
counter with the "Liberty Boys," before going to work,
ld thjs had put a damper on their feelings, to start with.
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burn the homes of all the Tories; so if you know \rhen
you are doing well you will tell your redcoat friends, when
you go back, that it will be best if they refrain from any
further work of that character in this vicinity."
"I'll tell them."
"Do so; you will get to see and talk to them, and I
"·on't."

b.en there were a dozen wounded men, and these had
'l'hat afternoon the redcoats took their departure. They
en taken to the homes of a couple of Tory neighbors of were allowed to take. their horses but not their arms. "We-

r.

Walters."
Of course, it was impossible that the house should be
built in one day. Indeed, it took three days to do the
>rk, during which time the "Liberty Boys" kept the
dcoats at work during the daytime and guarded them
night, so there was no chance for them to escape. The
uths kept a cordon of sentinels out, too, for they feared
mold might hear of what was going on and send a force
attack them and rescue their comrades.
And Arnold undoubtedly would have done so, for he had
'ard of what was going on; but Lafayette got after him
1r1 he had all he could do to look after himself for fl
1ile, so the redcoats at J\Ir. Walters' were forced to look
t for themselves.

At the end of three days the house was :finished, and so
r as the house itself was concerned it was just as good
was the one that had been burned. The furniture, hower, would have to be replaced later on, and this was the
·eater loss. Dick had wormed out of the officer the fact
at he had some money, and he made him send a messenr to Petersburg, where he said he hacl his headquarters,
1d bring one hundred pounds in gold, which was handed
er to Mr. Walters. With this money he would be able
replace all that had been destroyed by the fire.
Before letting the British officer and his men take their
parture, Dick took the officer to one side and said: "I
sh to tell you something and impress it upon your mind:
this house is burned, or if you bother Mr. Walters again,
hall make it my business to make a clean sweep of the
mes of every Tory in this part of the country-do you
derstand ?"

need i.he weapons and will keep them," said Dick; ''but
"·e don't need the horses, and have not the feed for them,.
so you may ride back."
The redcoats were glad enough to get away on any.
terms, and lost no time in doing so. They rode away
at a gallop; nor did they slow up so long ns they were irn
sight of the "Liberty Boys" and their friends .
''Well,'' said Dick, turning toward 'Mr. \\'alters and his·
wife and daughter, with a smile, as the redcoats disappeared from view, "the forcing the redcoats to rebuild
your home and reimburse you for the loss of your furnitureis what I call merely an act of justice--it is, I ·may sayT
'J...iiberty Boys'' justice. What do you say? Don't you
think we dealt it out about right?"
''I do!" said Mr. Walters, decidedly.
"I think so!" from Mrs. Walters.
".It was glorious!" cried Florence. "Oh, it did me good'
to see those redcoats have to work! It sened them right!'"
The "Liberty Boys" all said the same, 11.ncl taken all in
all no one was so very sorry that the affair of the burning
of the Walters home had taken place. It hacl given them
a chance to strike the British a hard blow and teach them
a very much-needed lesson. Dick felt confident that if
would have a good effect in that it would make the redcoats more careful about burning and pillaging.
His work was completed here, now, however, and he got
ready to take his departure, to look for and join Lafayette.
When he told Mr. Walters that he was going to go, Don
Sheldon took him to one side and asked him if he might
remain behind.
"Aren't your wounds healed sufficiently yet?" asked

"I understand,'' was the reply; "and you may be sure Dick, giving the ex-redcoat a searching look.
one thing, and that is that I shall not bother any of the
"Yes," was the reply; "so far as they are concerned, I
ig families in this vicinity again. I have had enough
it, . and if anything happens to any of them you may
ow that it was some one else who did the work and
t l."
"Well, it matters not who does the work; if the homes
any of the Whig families in this vicinity are burned,
if any of the people are bothered in any way, I sha11

should be able to go with you, but I'll tell you: Florence
Walters has promised to marry me, and she ~wants me to
stay here and not go to war any more.''
Dick smiled. "I suspected something of the kind, SheIdon,'' he said; "well, I must congratulate you, for Florence is certainly a splendid girl. She is a prize for any
man."
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"She is, indeed! " was the enthusiastic reply. "She is
the sweetest, best and dearest little girl in the world; and
I am the luckiest fellow alive! I don't see how she ever
came to take a notion to me, do you?"
"Oh, there isn't anything so very strange in it, Sheldon,"
replied Dick. "You are not a bad-looking chap, and then,
you ]~now, you saved her from insult from your comrade,
Wallace, and later saved her life when threatened by the
panther, and why should she not fall in love with you? I
think it the most natural thing in the world."
"Well, I'm glad she did, anyway; and I am the happiest
fellow in the world, Dick. But I hate to ask you to let
me remain behind, when I know there is work for me

JUS'rIC E.

IWalters, after which all four came to where Dick was

to do."
"What are you going to do here, Sheldon?"
"I thought -indeed , Florence, she-sh e-we both
thought that-t hat--' '
"Don't be . backward Sheldon," with a smile; "out

standing .
They told him that they were in for having the miirriage take place that evening in the new house, and t4at
the young people of the neighborhood would be only ~oo
gkd to come and witness the marriag e and have a dance
afterward.
"1\Iost of the girls would give their eyes to get to dance
with one of the 'Liberty Boys !' " said Florence, with
smiling face.
So it was decided; and there was a great hustle and
bustle, for it was now three o'clock, and before eight, at
which hour the ceremony was to be performed, it would be
necessary to get the house furnished in a slight degree by
borrowing some furnitur e from some of the neighbors, and
the preacher would have to be brought ; the neighbors
would have to be called upon to furnish some food ~.ipplies as well, as it would be desirable to have a supper,
nnd all this would take a good deal of time and work.
There were a hundred of the "Liberty Boys," however,
and they were eager for the sport and ready to work hard
to get the chance to enjoy themselves. The result was that
by seven o'clock the Walters house was reasonably well
furnishe d; there was food a-plenty on hand, and already
cooked, too, and ready to be eaten; the preacher was on
hand also, and all that remained was for the company to

with it."
"Well, we had in mind that we would be married right
away, if you were willing that I should stay here, and I
hope that you will be, for-for I fear that we shall both
be greatly disappointed if you refuse."
"You will settle down and live here if you marry?"
"Yes; ~fr. Walters has a large farm, and says he will
be glad to have my help in taking care of it."
y would be performed.
Dick was silent a few moments, during which time he come and then the ceremon
Soon the young people began pouring in, and by a
was thinking rapidly, and Sheldon was watching him
the house was crowded; indeed, it was imanxiously. Presently Dick spoke: "Is there a preacher quarter of eight
possible for one-third of those present to be in the large
near here that you could get quickly?" he asked.
the ceremony was performed, but that
Sheldon's face lighted up. "Yes; only a couple of &itting-room when
<lid not matter; as soon as it was over they marched through
miles away," was the eager reply.
hands with the bride and groom and
"And would you be willing to be married at once- the room and shook
congratulated them. Then the dancing was begun in the
this evening?"
others were eating in the kitchen, and
"Yes, yes! We should be glad to do so!" was the reply; sitting-room, and
up fast and furious, to the music fur"that is, if you will permit me to remain here after I am the fun was kept
nished by a couple of darkies of the plantati on, who played
married ."
and played them very well, too.
"Of course I shall do that, Sheldon; and I wi'll say that a banjo and fiddle,
There were a goodly number of young men of the
after so much real work and fighting, I am sure that all
-one, in fact, for almost every girlmy boys are ready for a little recreation, so if you will get neighborhood present
they were forced to take a back seat, so
married this evening and get some .of the boys and girls but on this night
girls wished to dance with the "Liberty
of the neighborhood in so we can have a dance and a social to sp~ak. 'l.'he
dicl dance with them almost to the extime, we will celebrate your wedding and the completion Boys," ancl they
clusion of their beaux. The country youths were goodof the new house at one and the same time."
it in good part. The
1
'Good ! 'rhat will please Florence, I know!" cried humorecl about it, however, and took
their girls should dance
Sheldon ; "and she will be right in for it. Wait a minute majority were quite willing that
with the soldier boys, but there were a few who were sometill I speak to her about it, though, to make sure."
and they probably suffered some.
Sheldon hastened away and talked to Florence a few what jealous-hearted
Taken as a whole, the evening was a most enjoyable one
minutes ; then both went and talked to ~fr. and :Mrs.
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· o the majority of those present. Indeed, Sheldon and
.~j r:'lorence were so happy that 11iey set a gooa example -for
1 ll the rest.
l 'l'he dancing was kept up till nearly daylight, and it is
\Jrobable that the sun was up before some of the young
people got home, as tliere were couples present from a
diEtance> of three to four miles.
' ~ The "Liberty Boys" threw themselves down on their
and snatched two or three hours
1blankets, at their camp,
1
sleep, and then were as good as new, for they were used
to losing sleep and it did not have much effect on them.
' "'They <lte their breakfast and then, bidding Mr. and Mrs.
\'i-altcrs, and Sheldon and Florence good-by, they mounted
1
and rode away toward the south.
"If we are back this way again we will make it our
busine:>s to come and see you," said Dick, and he was
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that scoundrel and traitor to task than to aid in anything
else that I can think of.
"And I shall be glad to give him a blow; he is worse
ihan the British themselves, Mr. Slater."
"I aui aware of that. He has pillaged and burned since
coming down into Virginia, and it is time he was brought
up with a round turn."
"\Yell, that is w·hat I hope to be able to do."
Soon after dinner the entire force under Lafayette moved
away toward the south, and the soldiers were in a lf\rely
mood. They scented fighting and were eager to get at

their enemies.
Especially was this the case with the "Liberty Boys,"
who were always ready for a fight.
The army marched southward a distance of perhaps
five miles and then stopped and rested till nightfall. Then
Lafayette sent out spies, who returned after an absence of
urged to clo so.
a couple of _hours and reported that Arnold's force was
'l'hey had rid~en about two miles when they were chalwithin a mile of them.
lenged, and Dick was ·delighted to find that they had run
"Arc they in a strong position?" asked Lafayette.
onto a detachment of Lafayette's army. He asked the
"Rot so very; we can take them by surprise, I am conwny to the main encampme nt, and one of the soldiers went
fident," was the reply.
with them and guided them to the encampment.
"Good ! I hope that w~ sh!iU !;>~ abl~ to do so, and ii
Wh.~~ Dick introd11ced himself to G<m.~ra1 I,afayett~1g~
we do succeed I think we shaii be abie to put a check to
was giYen a joyous greeting.
the burning and pillaging by the men under Arnold."
"I nm indeed glad to make your acquaintance, 11Ir.
It was decided to make no move till near midnight,
Slater!" said Lafayette; "I have beard many stories. of
imd the men even lay down and snatched two or three
the bravery of your 'Liberty Boys,' and I am about to
hours' sleep before it was necessary to start on the exmake nn attempt in which I shall be only too glad to
pedition.
haw you join with me, as your assistance will be very
Promptly at midnight the entire force moved forward.
valuable."
an hour in
"Anything we can do will be gladly done," Dick hast- It advanced cautiously, being more than half
encamptwo
the
between
intervened
going the mile that
erred to say.
ments. ~he redcoat sentinels were on the lookout, how"I was sure of that; I · met General Marion yesterday ever, and detected the approach of the patriot force ancl
and he told me how you aided him in giving the redcoats fired their muskets and alarmed the camp.
a thrashing a few days ago, down to the southward a
"Charge!" cried Lafayette, seeing it was useless to try
ways."
to take the enemy by surprise. "Charge! and give it to
"You saw General Marion, you say?"
the scoundrels !"
"Yes."
The patriot soldiers charged forward, with ringing
which
attempt
this
in
you
assist
to
going
he
is
"And
cheers, and in the front ranks were the "Liberty Boys."
you arc going to make?"
On the night air rose the wild, thrilling war-cry: "Down
"He is; and has already gone to take up his position. with the king! Long live Liberty!"
1 We will move this afternoon. "
Lafayette's men took up the cry and it went up in
such a roar as must have sounded threatening indeed to
"An cl what is it you are going to do, if I may ask?"
"We are going to make a concerted attack on the British the redcoats.
under .Arnold.''
Soon the rattle and roar of musketry and the crack!
crack ! of pistol shot vplleys broke on the air and the
"Ah, that is it, eh?"
carnage was under way.
"Yes."
It was a terrible engagement while it lasted.
"I am glad to hear it; I would rather a1>sist in bringing
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coats had not been taken wholly by surprise, but they had
been taken at a decided disadvantage, and they were unable to make a strong stand. They £ought £or a while
wirh desperate energy, but when they had emptied their
muskets and small arms and saw the advancing host, they
decided that discretion was the better part of valor, and
broke and fled.
The patriots followed with yells and cheers, and there
wa.,; a running fight £or quite a ways, and then the pursuers stopped and returned to the late encampment of the
enemy.

they heard the sound of the firing, but had been unable
•
to do so.
"Oh, well, it doesn't matter," said L.afayette; "~Jr .
Slater and his brave 'Liberty Boys' were with me and we
were able to administer a sound thrashing to Arnold."
"But I should have been glad to help in 1.he good work!"
said the "Swamp Fox," regretfully. "I wish we co-.Ilcl
have been with you!"
But the redcoats, had they known that the "s,rnmp
Fox" was not in the fight, would not have grieved oYer
the .matter, doubtless. The "Liberty Boys" were bad
.enough,
and if they had been aided by :Marion's desperate "
It was found that over a hundred of the British had
been killed and seventy-five were wounded, while of the fighters it would have been even worse.
Thus ends the story of the "The Liberty Boys' J usticc."
patriots only twenty were killed and twenty-two wounded.
THE END.
"It is a great, a glorious victory, Mr. Slater!" said
General Lafayette, delighted, when the two met later on.
The next number (60) of "The Liberty Boys of '76"
"Yes, we did give them a pretty good thrashing,'' agreed will contain "THE LIBER'l'Y BOYS BOMBAHDED;
OH, A VERY WARM TIME,'' by Harry :Moore.
Dick.
"I think it will be a wholesome lesson to Arnold, don't
you?"

SPECIAL NOTICE: All back numbers of this weekly
are always in print. If you cannot obtain them from any
"Yes, I think. it will do him good."
newsdealer, send the price in money or postage stamps by
Just then General Marion and his men put in an ap- mail
to FRANK TOUSEY, PUBLISHER, 24 UNION
pearance. They had missed the fight. They had tried to SQUARE, NEW YORK, and you will receive the copies
gd there in time to render some aid to Lafayette, a£ter you order by return mail.
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MISCELLANEOUS.
lection of inRtructive and highly anrnsing electrical tricks,
No. 8. HOW TO BECO::'.IIE A SCIENTIST.-A useful and ln-r with illustrations. By .A. Anderson.
strnC'tive book. giving a complete treatise on chemistry; also ex
periments in a<'oustics, meC'hanics. mathematics, chemistry. ant,
ENTERTAINMENT.
directions for making fireworks, colored fires and gas balloon
• · o. 9. IlOW TO RECO'.\IE A VEXTlULOQrIST. Ry IIarry This book cannot be equaled .
rmt>d.>. 'l'h<' «eC'ret gh·en away. Every intelligeut hov reading
"·o. 14. HOW 'TO l\IAKE CANDY.-A complete handbook f.y>
R book of instructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- making all kinds of candy. ire cream. syrups, essences, etc. etc.
de.i eu•ry night with his wonderful imitntions l. rnn ma~tPr the
No. 1!!. FRANK TOIJSEY'S UNITED STA'l'ES DISTANC
, nnd create any amount of fun for himself nnd friPnds. It is the TABLES. POCKET COMPANION AND GUIDE.-Giving th
nte~t hook ever puhlishc.d, and there's millioni. (of fun) in it.
official distances on all the railroads of the United States an<(!
No. 20. now TO E. 'TERTA.IN A:\' E\'EXIXG PARTY.-A Cnnada. Also table of distances by water to foreign port:", hi.c·,
r~· vnlunble little book just published. A complete compendium fares in the principal cities, reports of the census. etc., etc., maki.t\t.,
game~, t.ports. ran! dh·ersions, comic recitations, etc., suitable it one of the most C'omplete and hand:v books published.
1r varlor or clrawing·room entertainment. It contains more for the
No. 38. HOW TO BECO".\IE YOIJR OWN DOCTOR-A wo~
' ney th~ n•.v book pnblishPd.
derful book, containing ..tlseful and practi<>al information in th '
'·o. :i5. IlOW TO PLAY GAl\IES.-A complete and useful little treatment of ordinar.v .C:iSeases and ailments common to evel'l"
k. containing the rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, family. Abounding in useful n.nd effective recipes for general co~
ckgammon. <'roqnet, dominoes, ete.
plaints.
..., ·o. 30. HOW TO SOL YE CO, ' L .DRT:'.\IS.-Containing nil
No. rm. HOW TO COLLECT STA'.\fPS AXD COIXS.-Cos=i
!Pad' 1g conunrlruros of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arrangi~
· w'tty sayingR.
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrated.
·
• ·o. 5~. HOW TO PLAY CA.RDS.-A complete and handv little ·
• To. f>8. HOW 'l'O BE A DETEC'l'IYE.-By Old King Brao.y
o givi~g the ,rules a nd fn II directions for playing Enc hr(': Cri.b- the world-known detective. In which he lays down some Vllluabl
g
Cn~mo, F ort.l"-fiVe, Rounce, Pedro Ran<'ho, Dnrw ·roker and sensible rules for beginners. and also relates some adventur.::i
1c ion l'it<'h. All !<'ours and many other popular games of cards'. and experienres of well-known detectives.
No. (j(;, HO\Y TO DO PCZZLES.-Containing over three hunNo. 60. HOW TO BECO:\IE A PHOTOGRAPIIER.-Conta'n•
0d interesting _pnz::le;« and conundrums with key to same. A ing nRC'ful ioformation regarding the Camera and how to work k ;
mplete book. Fully 1llustrated. By A. Anderson.
also how to make Photographk Magic Lantern Slfcles and oth,
Transparencies. Ilandsomely illustrated. By Captain ·w. De W.

f:
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ETIQUETTE.

No. 13. ~ow TO ,DO IT; OR, BOOK OP ETIQUETTE.-It
a great life H'cret. and one that every vonng man desires to.know
I nbout. '!'here's hnp~ineRs in iL
••
• ' o. 33. HO\V TO IHi:U,\. YE.-Containing the 'rules and eti··e of good society anil the eit8iest :ind iuost approved methods
'
pea ring to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church
.n the drawing-room ,

Abney. ·

• 'o. fi2. ROW TO BECOl\fE A WEST POINT l\IILITAR
CADET.-Containing full explanations how to gain ndmittane&,
<>ourse of Study, Examinations, Dutil's. Stuff of O;fiicers, Po»~
Guard, Poli<'e Regulations, Fire Department. and nll a bov shou
know-to be a Cadet. Compiled and writteri by Lu Senarens, authol'
oil "'ti.ow to BPcome a Naval CadPt.''
.
. -.Tc¥ G3. HOW TO BECO~IE A NA '.\.LC \DF.T:-Complete ll\·
~vuctions of how to _gain admission to the Annapolis Xay;;iJ
OE:CLANJ.~TION.
Al1ademy. ·Also containing the course of instrnctfo , rlescriptl>Al
, ::!?•. HOW TO RECU'l~E A!l.'D BOOK OF RECITATIONS. of grounds a11d buildings,
historical sketch. nnd evet'Tthinl! a l>.1''7
.it::unmg the most po11t~far ~ electioni; fn use, comprising Dutch should know to become an officer in the l'nit<'<l Rtate9 'Navy. Cor,,,
~I ('
French dialect, \ an'kt!e ;,n<l I i·ish .dialect pieces. together pilt'lj] =<! writ~«;n by Lu Senarens, author of "How to Becom• j]
i.h many tandard rt•adings,
.•
West Hoint M1htary Cadet."

. PR"rrE 10 CENTS EACH, OR. . 3/··FOR 25 CENTS •

Address FRANK TOUS~Y. Publisher, 24

Uni6n Square, New York.

WHAT DO YOU WANT TO KNOW~

Frank Touse y's Ten Cent ·Hand Book s
I
Tell You Every thing . .
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